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COPYRIGHT, 1891, BY JOHN J. HOOD.

IhE phenomenal success which the Emory Hymkal has met

with, the enthusiasm and interest in sacred song it has created

in the Churches and Tented Groves of all branches of Metho-

dism, has influenced the Musical Directors interested to yield

to the demand for another publication from the same sources, and we beg to

submit for your approval Emory Hymnal, No. 2.

Grateful for the generous encouragement and support which so liber-

ally attended our first effort, we modestly bespeak for our second venture

your Christian sympathy and patronage.

That our singing here may be blessed in the conversion of souls, the

uplifting of believers, and be a rehearsal of the Grand Chorus of the Re-

deemed above, where we shall sing the "New Song," and see the King in

his beauty, is the prayerful wish of

The Committee.

COPYRIGHT NOTICE.

To PRINT, without authority, any copyright hymn of this collection, whether for

sale or to be used in a Sunday School or religious meeting, is an infringement of the

author's copyright, any one so doing is rendered liable to prosecution for damages.

The Publisher.
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iFatfter all ?l^olfi.
E. E. Hewitt. Wm. J. KiRKPATKICK.
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1. Father all ho - ly, bend we so lowly, Glowing with love's tender flame,

2. Angels adore thee, waiting before thee, Swift thy commanda to fulfil

:

3. From sin deliv - er, keep ns forev - er, Kingdom and glory are thine,
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Father in heaven, praises be giv- en. Hallowed forev- er thy Name.

Grant us, we pray thee, grace to obey thee, Choosing and serving thy will.

Thine, too, the power, hear us this hour. Father, our Father divine!
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Telling the story, spreading thy glory, Send forth thy people, we pray,

Father, now lead us, day by day feed us. Ever provide and defend

;

Jesus is pleading, still interceding For his redeemed ones again,
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Till every nation know thy salvation. Under thy kingdom's full sway,
Trespass confessing, seeking thy blessing, Pardon and peace without end.
For his sake hear us, in his name cheer us. He is the Mthfiil " Amen."
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ILool^ nnti JLi^t.
W. A. O. W. A. Ogdkn.

vizi;

I've a mes - sage from the Lord, Hal - le - lu. - jah

!

The
I've a mes -sage full of love, Hal - le - lu - jah! A
Life is of - fered un - to thee, Hal - le - lu - jah ! E-
I will tell you how I came, Hal - le - lu - jah! To
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mes- sage un - to you I'll give, 'Tis re

mes- sage, oh ! my friend, for you, 'Tis a

ter - nal life thy soul shall have. If you'll

Je - sus, when he made me whole ; 'Twas he -

-p-—^—^—• +^ T-HS-i ^—^_

cord

mes-

on

liev-

- ed in his word,

sage from a - bove,

• ly look to him,

iug on his name,

—
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m
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i

- ed in his word,

w

li

Hal - le - lu - jah! It is on - ly that you

Hal - le - lu - jah ! Je - sus said it, and I

Hal - le - lu - jah ! Look to Je - sus who a -

Hal - ie - lu - jah! I trust -ed and he

"look and live."

know 'tis true.

lone can save,

saved my souL

.(22-

f
Hal - le - lu

CHORUS.
^ IN 1 ^

jah! It is on - ly that you "look and Uve."

^ I
D.S.

m^--«i-

-0—0-
-V-t: r y f-^-Ji

U ^-

Look and live, . . . my brother, live. Look to Je -

look and live,

-•

—

0' 0- -0—0-

look and live,
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sus now and live

;
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Sallie Martin. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. '
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1. Like an arm - y we are marching, In the service of the Lord

;

2. Like an arm - y we are marching, With our hanners, day by day,

3. Like an arm - y we are marching, From the Sunday-school we come

;

4. Like an arm - y we are marching, Many tii - als tho' we meet,

—

^ qcr^E m^ rrr IZ?^. n^
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Marching onward to the yict- 'ry He has promised in his word.

Looking ev - er un - to Je - sus. Trusting him to guide our way.

Trained to fol- low our Commander, Till he brings us safe - ly home.

"We shall count them scores of blessings, When we rest at Jesus' feet.

^ ^ ^—*-
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March - ing, march
Marching, marching,

^
ing. Marching brave and strong, . . .

'

we are marching.
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Like an arm • y we are march- ing, While we sing our hap- py song.

marching, marching,
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Sallib Martin. Jho. R. Swhnbt.^J"^- I f^: ^ ik:*—»hT-
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1. Conquering now and to conquer, Rideth a King in hfa might,
2. Conquering now and to conquer, Who is this wonder - fal King ?
3. Conquering now and to conquer, Jesus, thou Euler of all,
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Leading the host of the faithful In- to the midst of the fight

;

Whence are the arm - ies he leadeth, While of his glo-ry they sing?
Thrones and their scepters shall perish, Crowns and their splendor shall fall,
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See them with courage ad - yancing, Clad in their 'briTIiant ar - ray,

He is our Lord and Redeem - er. Saviour and monarch di - vine,

Yet shall the arm- ies thou leadest. Faithful and true to the last.

^zht -^^-

-J 1-=^ 1 .— BL-iZ 1 i_i g^ ^.=±: -i-m-i-A-^-

-*-— ^ti *^-7r -V-v-^-rru :.%Sliouting the name of their Leader, Hear them ex- ult- ing - Jy say.

They are the stars that for - ev - er Bright in his kingdom will shine.

Find in thy mansions e - ternal Rest, when their warfare J3 past.
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CHORUS.
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Not toto the strong
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is the bat- tie. Not to the swifl is the race,
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Copjrltbt, iseo. bf Jobs R. Sncnor.
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Yet to the true and the faithful Vict'ry is promised through grace
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E. A. Hoffman,^ Joseph Garrison.

« L=1^ =3=g= a:

am passing down the val - ley that they say
to me the vale of Beu - lah, 'tis a beau

a shad - ow, not a shad - ow ev - er dark
the mu - sic, sweetly chanted by the heav

I journey with re. -joic- ing toward the Cit

I near the o - pen por - tals of the king

is

- ti

-ens
-en

- y
dom

so lone,

ful way,

the way,
ly throng,

of Light,

a - bove,
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But I find that all the pathway iswithflow'rs o -

For the Saviour walks be - side me, my compan - ion

For a radiance of rare glo - ry shines up -on it

Floats in ca - dence down the val - ley, and it cheers me
"While each day my joy is deep - er, and the path grows
For this highway leads to Ca - naan, to the Kingdom

ver- grown
all . day

all day : \
a - long. J

more bright

;

of Love

t
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J).8.-Fov the love - ly land of Ca - caau In the dis - tance I

CHORUS.
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"Vale of Beulah ! "Vale of Beulah ! Thou art precious to

i
me;
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Copyright, 1889, by E. A. UoS'm&n.
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H. S.

Slowly and with expression.

i^zd:

H. Sanders.
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1. Working, toil - ing, or at rest, In thy love con- fid - ing,

2. Waking, sleep -ing. day or night. Grant us Lord, thy fav - or,

3. Without thee—we noth - ing are. Bless us in this meet - ing,

4. Tho' on couch of pain we lie, Still we trust thy prom - ise,

itt

^
Do for us

In the dark

Free our souls

Thou'lt re - lieve

as seem

ness, or

from tri

us by

eth best. In the " Rift " we're hid

tlie light, Be with us, dear Sav

fling care. While the hours are fleet

and by, Take all sor • row from

ing.

iour.

ing.

us.

Naught shall e'er

Weak are we

—

Give of thine

When shall come

§?^.
—^ fi-

dis - turb us here, Sweetest rest en - joy

al- might -y thou. Strengthen us, O Fa
a - bundant grace, Help each good en - deav

the hour of death, When we cross "the riv

V^

mg,

ther,

or,

• er,"

hi-^ g * ^-—
\— I

—
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'Neath thy wing, we nothing fear, Free from sin's an - noy - ing.

Now be - fore thy throne we bow, Help when shadows gath - er.

All we need must come from thee. Of all good, the giv - er.

Sing we praise with lat - est breath, Je - sus saves for - ev - er.

^
-V- 1

Copyright, 1E91, bj Grape, Taylor & Supplei



E E. Hewitt.
n Mtmins in ^vn^tt. 9

Wm. J. KiRKPATRlCK.
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1. There is rest, sweet rest, at the Master's feet, There is favor now at the

2. There is grace to help in our time of need. For our friend above is a

3. When our sougsare glad with thejoy oflife,When our hearts are sad with its

4. There is perfect peace though thewildwavesroll ;There are gifts oflove for the

1
1 9—^ I . z • •

—

9—re —e ••

i1-- t^—U—T :p=^
U 1^
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mer - cy seat. For a - ton - ing blood has been sprinkled there

friend in- deed. We may cast on him ev- 'ry grief and care

;

ills and strife, When the powers of sin would the soul ensnare,

seek - ing soul ; Till we praise the Lord in his home so fair,

X .fi. .m. M. ^. .^. ^ ^ ^ ^ j^

; There is

There is

There is

There is

x)
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^ REFRAIN.
r-N-N-
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alwavs a blessing, a blessing in prayer.There's a blessing in prayer, in be
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lieving prayer ; When our Saviour's name to the throne we bear,Then a Father's

love will receive us there ; There is always a blessing, a blessing in prayer.

Copjright, 1667, bj ^Vm. J. Kirkpattijk.



10 © jHg Sa^tout, %ttp aut ^\)tt.
Fanny J. Crosby. Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK.

fc A=1= JkZ-J---. :#^^^
O my Saviour, keep me ev - er In the way that I should go,

O my Saviour, can I doubt thee. When thy constant love I share,

In thy se- cret place a - bid - ing. Safe I rest beneath thy wings

;

m̂M-

-Jl^ 2lJ^. m
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May thy Ho - ly Spir - it teach me, More and more thy truth to know.

"When thy blessings rich and boundless Come as gifts of answered prayer?

Oh, the brightness of thy glo - ry! How my soul with rapture sings!

i£iS: ^-i^
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In the sunshine or the shadow, Where tho\i wouldst my path should be,

In thy mer - cy I am trust-ing. There my on - ly trust shall l)e

;

In thy se - cret place a - bid - ing, Where so clear thy hand I see,

rw -f—

^

^ V
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rit.
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Keep me ev - er, let me uev - er Turn my waiting eyes from thee.

Keep me ev - er, let me nev - er Turn my heart, O Lord, from thee.

Keep me ev - er, let menev-er Lose a moment's joy with thee.

m -t^t^ =^=^
f^ :-t *

Copyright, 1890, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrkk.



H. S.

©utr eountrg^ 11
H. Sanders. By per.

1. God of Nations, hear us now, While to thee our hearts we raise

;

2. Bless our Rulers, give them grace, Help them in the hour of need

;

3. May the "old flag" never trail. And its " bright stars" ne'er grow dim

;

A. mZl.^.

tR=i:

9 -̂^

Hear us while to thee we bow. And ac - cept our song of praise.

May they in their hearts embrace Truth and Hon - or, as their creed.

And our patriots uev - er quail, But de-fend with life and limb.

ft-^—»

—

0^'^=^=r-t=[:: #-[-i«—

—

Our be - lov - ed country bless With thy fa - vor and thy love;

May our peo - pie, East and West, Ev - er faithful prove and true

;

"Glo-ry be to God on high," For this country's work so grand!

^5

0- •* »- -»S0- A- -fr
p-*—-* * »—r# ^ ^ p

May the" Sun of

North and South, if

Mighty Rul - er,

liighteousness" Shine up - on us from a - hove,

comes the test, Eal - ly to Eed, White, and Blue."^

hear our cry
— "O God, bless our Native Land."

-S f-
#-

^^f- -^

-^-

4 Bless our People, make them good,
Loyal, true, in heart and mind

;

Give us day by day our food,

Peace and plenty may we find.

But if foes our peace molest.

Or should seek to harm our land,

, To our Nation's high behest
Rally every Patriot Band.

Copyright, 1887, t)j H. Sanders.
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God of Battles ! in the strife

Be our Shield and Buckler true
;

Thee we trust in death or life,

Hour by hour our faith renew.
Give us vict'ry o'er all foes.

Help us triumph in thy Name

;

And the patriot, as he goes,

Will thy glorious deeds proclaim^
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1. There comes to my heart one sweet strain, A glad and a joyous re - frain,

sweet strain, refrain,

2. By Christ on the cross peace was made,My debt by his death was all paid,
was made, all paid,

3. When Jesus as Lord I had crowned, My heart with this peace did abound,
had crowned, abound,

4. In Jesus for peace I a- bide, abide. And as I keep close to his side, his side,

. - - .UU .^ .. J M
lS=ii^^ -^-r

i35iEa
rrtt-c-tt

y • # y i> _^jza-

I sing it a- gain and a - gain. Sweet peace, the gift of God's love.

No oth - er founda- tion is laid For peace, the gift of God's love.

In him the rich blessing I found, Sweet peace, the gift of God's love.

There's nothing but peace doth betide, Sweet peace, the gift of God's love.

S^^ -#—•- -^^-^ -^-=—0-

i:
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CHORUS.
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Peace, peace, sweet peace ! Won- der- ful gift from a - bove ! a- hove i Oh,

m*=f j^ m
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won-derful, wonder- ful peace! Sweet peace, the gift of God's love

!

^
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CopTTigbl, \e8T, bj r. BoBMUi.



There is joy in the presence of the angels of God, over one sinner that repenteth. " Luke xv. lO.

E. F. M. E. F. Miller.
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1. There's re -joicing in the presence of the an - gels - ver

2. Oh, how happy is the sinner who has tast - ed Of the

3. In the home where once was strife and pain and sorrow, There'll bo

4. We will ral - ly round the standard of our Sav - iour, And to

/^\»*^ 1 • • mmmmmmmm f^ r f rjP)' 3+4-1 1
1 1

'
1 1 r\Sy ,t \j \j \j vi \j \j \j \j \j \j '•fi p !• p

1 i U b

-N—^-

^^
sinners coming home, . All the heav'nly harpers,with a mighty

Saviour's wond'rous love,Love that bringeth peace and joy,which passeth.

blessed peace and joy, . Prayer and praise to God around the family

oth- ers loud- ly call, . Come, ye simiers, and repent, believe in
coming home,

^ •#- -i*-^ -#- -p-

:t
Jt •^ -»-

_p P fL ft {C p p_

:?=P=fe=
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* ^ b ^
D. S.—dead's alive, the lost is found,and

Fine, chorus.

-^ ig=j^-N-
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chorus, Now are praising round the throne. Then rejoice

knowledge, Ever giv- en from a - bove.

al - tar Will the pow'r of sin destroy.

Je - sus, He will freely pardon all. ti^en rejoice,

. all ye

11
-?- -•-.

&.
^ JPL J^

-^ P-
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wand'rers Now are coming, coming home.

-*»
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D.S.
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I,
J

ran- somed. Let your praises reach to heaven's highest dome,For
all ye ransome(>, highest dome.

I

the
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From the " Sliout of Victory i^ pgc."
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Jbnnie Garnbtt.

'And I will cause the shower to come down in his season."
Ezekiel xxxiv. 26.

Jno. R. SwbnR7.

-^--at-
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1. Here in thy name we are gathered, Come and revive us, O Lord

;

2. O that the showers of bless -ing Now on our souls may descend,

3. There shall be showers of blessing,—Promise that never can fail

;

4. Showers of blessing,—we need them, Showers of blessing from thee

;

^-it-^—it
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" There shall be showers of bless- ing ^'' Thou hast declared in thy word.
While at the footstool of mer - cy Pleading thy promise we bend

!

Thou wilt regard our pe - ti - tion ; Sure - ly our faith will pre - vail.

Showers of blessing,—oh, grant them ; Thine all the glory shall be.

^ ^ ^
.g—d_d_

^--
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CHOKUS.

d?^ ^S

^
Oh, gracious- ly hear us. Gracious- ly hear us, we pray:

gracious -ly hear us,

^ P P- a • Pi ^ 4t—fK—p—
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^
Pour from thy windows upon us Showers of blessing to - day.

P^ Lord, pour up- on us

i-V 17^ W p—p -JfL.X
f^V U'

. u k*—k^ V—

^

Copyiliht, 13S8. bT J-TO. R- Swimet.



F. M. D. " For thy name's sake lead me, guide me."—Ps. xxxi. 3.

15

With expression
FRAmc M. DavtS.

. bCCPr
1. Saviour, lead me, lest I stray, Gent- ly lead me all the way

;

2. Thou the refuge of my soul When life's stormy billows roll,

3. Saviour, lead me, then at last, "When the storm of life is past,

42- -a- 4iL^titL^ \ \

^Mm^ =PhEf^^-
-»-»-»H»-

'-f-S?-
-

' ^ -^ • ^ I

lead me, lest I stray, Gent - lead me all the way;I. Sav

I
fel ^ *3: i -N-Vm^^*-:—*—*

—

s—*—=-'-1—I

—

r i

I

—

^0-'—*

—

—^—I 1
1

'—g-# F

I am safe when by thy side, I would in thy love abide.

I am safe when thou art nigh, All my hopes on thee rely.

To the land of endless day. Where all tears are wiped away. /-<

^ ^ ^^^^^ J ^ ^^m^m wt.itm^ v-v^-m -U L U t

in thy love abide.safe when by thy side, I would

^ CHORUS.

£=2EiE^^^^^^^ E^f^ ^-"•t

Lead me,

.a.

lead me, Sav - iour, lead me, lest I stray

PS
/ -»—I— -—I 1

—

lest I stray;

-is>- j?=^ _P_g_ :^-y—y—u-

rF

^:
rit. e dim.

m ^m m iH
Gently down the stream of time, Lead me. Saviour, all the way.

y u u L>^

stream of time. all the way.

I

•
I

I'^ Û-V-l P^^V^

"Ctnb li Itfj," bj p«r. ^ Stt
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Miss Mariana B. Sladb.

±.

&ntf)ttinQ Pfotne*
R. N. M'Intosh.

1. Up to the bounti- ful Giv- er of life,—Gathering home ! gathering

2. Up to the city where falleth no night,—Gathering home ! gathering

3. Up to the beautiful mansions above,—Gathering home ! gathering

-I- .-J-

home!

home!

home!

:&=fii*
'-^-

=1-- =r m

S^tt.

Up to the dwelling where cometh no strife,The dear ones are gathering home.

Up where the Saviour's own face is the light,The dear ones are gathering home.

Safe in the arms of his in -finite love, The dear ones are gathering home.

-U,d T-

|j2;
iT

-=t-

CHORUS.

m-fv-

-^h^-i 1 'yi\» 'r r

Gatii-er-ing home! gath-er-ing home! .....
Gath - er - ing home ! gath - er - ing home I

-•- -•- -•- -*- •

r r
-&

-#—^—

^

^^^P--f—f-

t^

4=- r1=-

-S-n-p-

-N-r; m-N—(-

H •- ^
l̂^ w

—a m •—^*—r—»-

Nev-er to sorrow more, never to roam ; Gathering home ! . . . .

Gath- er - ing home !

r-r. 1:4=-4=- -t=-#- Pfel
-*—p:

i^=U-^-
P—P—It.

r
•^^^f-p—p-

-J-

=-•—•

—

0A-0--—^-
a_i 1 1

—

I

--^—

P

H-j-

• ^ y w u 1,
' ' .' 1^1

gath-er-ing home!. . . . God's children are gather - ing home,

gath- er - ing home I

-0- -0- -•- -•- • -•- • -•-

i

m -^^:^—m-
-U—y'—yi-

-0— —0- m
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E. A. BAJiNBS.

Duet.

SitiQinQ of 3tms. 17
Wm. J. KiRKPATRlCK.

^33 f *• 4—J—^ -«p ['^—^—#—1^ —I (-

*^

iS;

1. Singing of Je - sus, singing his prais - es, Praising with joy
2. Singing of Je - sus, telling his mis - siou, Telling the life

3. Singing of Je - sus, telling his sto - ry, Bearing a - far

4. Singing of Je - sus, singing his prais - es, Bearing his name

-^--

^f-r^ m ^it'h^ -#-•-

i ^ :n=^ i^^izt-* * ^

^:?^ ^ir^

our Lord and King ; Singing his gos - pel, gift to all na - tions, Telling in

he free- ly gave ; Bearing his mes - sage, full of salva - tion, Telling in

the hope of all ; Showing his mer - cy, fount that is o - pen. Bearing in

'mid sin and strife; Singing of heav - en, home of the bless- ed. Telling in

wm1^'-*^N?r
:f=p: m-• -T

ir^zMr -^-
^-^

CHORUS.

i
.^ N S

4- : ^ V ^
-6^

-j^*-
liit ^ i

m
song what it will bring,

song, he died to save,

song his loving call,

song its perfect life.

Singing of Je - sus, singing of Jesus

;

^m
I
&

i
-^-*-?-

\^i r uT^k— -I—

I

tPT O^
i

-^-ls-

^=^=?
A_fs
•—^ ^-—

d

1*1

—

^—

^

i ^
Singing to-day, . . singing to-day. Singing his

Singing to day, singing to - day.
gos - - pel, his
Singing his gos - pel.

i #:f=f: :f=p: g-c-f-«u 1^ u -y—y—f-
^^ k' k'

i ^
-•-i- ^

gos- pel of glo - ry, This is the mu - - sic of our
gos - pel of glo - ry. This is the mu - sic of our

S^
way.
way.

4SLJI

V—y—y—^ y—I y
Emory Ilymnal, No. 2—

B

r-CorTTifbt, IMO, by Wm. J. Kiikputrick.



18 ^ratst tt)t HocO.

U£-*
TiicKKRMAN. By per,

iSf--] -,

—

I—. L

Praise the Lord, I O my I soul, 1 and all that
|
praise his I holy I name ; I Praise the

I
is within me

j
I
Lord,

:~ ^z

• I T-?-r^-r

;fe
DUET.

-i iKr-i 1 1 ^1—

I

'n n—'—i ' N—' ^r --^

—

^ i r

O my
I
soul, I and for- 1 get n ot

|
all his 1 benefits ; I Who forgiveth 1 all thy

I
sins,

»—«-

^— ^
.-r.-*

-^-0^
*zi- -N i-

•-^—̂ --:^-
-• 0-

~i
—

~

* » S F

and I heal - eth I all thine in- I fir - mi- ties ; who I saveth thy
/7\

—

-

life from destruction, and crowneth thee with mercy and lov- ing kindness.

[-^^h $ ^^^iZ

QUARTET.

:i*fc=-- -JZ:
-•-#

O praise the Lord, ye I eel in I strength, I Ye that fulfil his command- 1 voice of
angels of his, yethat ex-

1

I ments and hearken unto the
I

^^ -#-r-

:2ZL
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his 1 word, I O praise the
I
ye his

I
hosts,

|
Ye ser-

I
his that 1 do his

1
pleasure.

I

Lord, all | |
vants of

|

lli^; ^ •i-i /--y
1
—L,— I—

n

c

DUET.

ziy— -N-r-

?#:
2-*•—i-t ^^ g:

O speak good of the Lord.all ye I his do- 1 miuion;
|
Praise thou the I Lord, I O my | souL

works ofhis, in all places of
1

i#-=^: zj: ^^
U N N

r=Ej=f5*
r

^=F1=
N S

-| I >]—

I

— I—!—I
1 1—I—

r

-t-#—»---#-L#-^^—L^—I—#—a—t3izt
^ -*u'

Praise thou the Lord, O my soul. Praise thou the Lord, O my soul.

P^

i: tit: ^ Mr t.

^- -j—^-11 T^ -#---•-

-5^—g- :2?: 11

* —

^

1^=1=^1

Glory be to the Father, and
I
to the

I
Son, I and

I to the | Ho- ly 1 Ghost

;

:g2=i::

-^-r-€-:-^n =F:s=t:

P̂
i4

2a;
-•-*H

Z2S: :^=d=j
« •-a-L-H 1—

As it was in the beginning, I ever shall
|
be, I world I without

I
end. A -

I
men.

is now, and
|

pit*
-TS"snznz g^=#=Pcip:



20 Soitlg anU mnntvls*
W. L. T,

Very slow, pp

Wiu. L. Thompsok.

1 Softly ^d tenderl^ Jesus is calling, Calling for you and for rae,

2 Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading, Pleading for you and for me?

3 Time is now fleeting, the moments are passing, Passing from you and from me

;

4 Oh ! for the wonderful love he has promised. Promised for you and for me j

-0- -- -#- M '"^

See on the portals he's waiting and watching. Watching for you and for me

Why should we linger and heed not his mercies, Mercies for you and for meTT

Shadows are gathering, death heds are coming. Coming for you and for me.

Tho' we have sinned he, has mercy and pardon, Pardon for you and for me.

CHORUS
i

I. r *^^^-t

Come home,

JS—N—\

—

^

come home,

r

Ye who are weary, come home,

- - ^ -0- -0- -#-. j> /^ /^ z:

Earnestly, tenderly Jesus is calling, Calling,0 sinner, come home

!

u ^ u
^

rp.r. W. L Thompsoo * -o E. Uverpoo), O. Mid CUctgo. UL



Faknt J. Crosby.

Duet. CheerfvX.

ajogeuUfi Sinff,

te
21

J:»0. R. SWENEY.

=1 -±
r 0-i-fm •#- • -#- ^±

1. Sing with a tuneful heart, Sing and a-dore, Je-sus, the ho - ly one,

2. Sing with a grateful heart, Hallow his name, All he has done for us
3. Sing with a trusting heart, Looking a- way, Up to the brighter land.

^ it£ i

^ .4-

^ETEE^SE^EE^ ^
King ev - er - more ; He is the des - ert Rock,There we may hide,

Glad- ly pro- claim ; Tell how each promise sweet, Cheers us a - long.

Brighter than day ; Sing with a glowing heart, Filled with his love,

g g :k-W-^ -F=C
=F=^

^
CHORUS.

m .-4

-^-^
Ji—ii- -0 f^

'

I I ' I

Under his mighty shade. Safe we a- bide. Joy- ful- ly sing, ....
Praise we the Lord of lords. Fountain of song.

Sing till our happy souls Anchor a - bore. Joyfully sing,

^pt±:=z±^
zsz

^
^

fi—0—F-S'

/7\
-

I

1&- ^^
^l=tl#-^

Joy-ful-ly sing.

Joy- fully sing,

Joyful- ly sing. . . Light of e

tS-

Joy-ful-ly sing,
I'TS 1

V
I

r^==^zz=z:^
-^-#-«-

:^ K '^ '^^

P t5=:t iE^ S^B^3
=if

i t^
9 ^ 9

I
I

ter - nity, Honor and praise to thee, Now and forever be, Jesus, our King.

m t̂
i i ia :^=^ SiUKza:

f=f«
«iiri«(ht, im, bj Job! J. aoo4.

^9=4:



22 eome ^ome*
W. F. COSNER.

^ ^

" I will arise and go to my Father."

—

Luke 15 : 18.

Chas. Edw. Pollock.

1?
:±=i=:3:

¥=S=
-J 2z—3:^ ~+^

—

*r—*-

IEls8-

The Sa - viour in- ^ites you, poor wand'rer, to come, The Fa- Iher is

Re- turn to the Fa - ther, who holds you so dear ; Say, why will you
Poor waa- der - er, haste, for the night draweth nigh

; Say, why will you
Come home, trembling mourner, oh, come and be blest. Here lay down your

t m . ^ ^ f-
' * *- •_*-*- ^ • .

-^? E
^^-J=f=?

fl tt IS k f^ b N '^^ ^ ^
fj h hy '

1 fc N J j^ 1 J « ^^ 1 J K
'^ •^ i—J" d —^^ ^ « J H -^^ * • 9^. a

^ 1^ _m—j^^—*— -•-V—J—5—5——^— -•-'-—«—s—S-:—^—«

—

-
•^ d • d d • m

wait - ing to wel- come you home

;

Now cease from your wand'rings so

per - ish when plen - ty is near ? Oh, leave the lone des - ert where

lin - ger still ? Why will you die ? Tho' poor and un-worth- y, with

bur - dens that you may find rest

;

Be cleansed from your sins, and to

•#-•*-- .f.
• #. 4t. -^ f . . * * A- * .

Pi-^'- g ^ t^ i-i iT-—P—

-

—4 J.— i-j-— h-j 1/—^-^

—

-
•^ ^ V—-^ ^ 1^—p

—

— P

—

—y—

J

-V f' 1*' ^ )/ ^— r

^ -^-:j«r—;-:-^:
-0- *-»: V

lone - ly and wild ; Re- turn to your Fa - ther, O prod •

shadows are piled ; Re- turn to your Fa - ther, O prod

sin all de- filed ; The Fa- ther will wel - come his prod

God re - conciled ; Re- turn to your Fa - ther, O prod

^ ' -0- -0- m m ^' *

i-gal

i -gal

child

!

child

!

child!

child!

it m^=^-=F -jr-^
q?=P:
-y—y- ^

-0—0-
-y—I

—

CHORUS Repeat Chorus pp.

Come home, come home, O prod-i- gal child,com e home!
Come home, come home,

m. :r=^=
fctc

fir"Used by ptr. of W. J. KJrkpatrick,



Faj«i«t J. Crosbt,

DUET.

fJ^UHtt ^is^n^. 23
Jno. R. Swbnhy^

1. Traveler, haste, the day is wan - ing, Soon its lat - est beam will set

;

2. Thou wilt find no oth- er ref - uge, He a - lone has power to save

;

3. Do not wait nn-til themor-row. It may dawn, but not for thee

;

4. Still thy long - reject - ed Sav- iour Bids thee ask him and re-ceive

w
i

•i#i#> ^â y *»*#*£" *£•£< mj»-i»^—!^-

Haste where mer - cy now invites thee, And thy Lord is waiting yet.

From the dark - ness of the fu - ture, From the mid - night of the grave.

Now there's par - don at the fountain, Precious foun - tain, full and free.

All the bless - ings he has promised When repent - ant souls be- lieve.

dcfc ».»» ?:^=p:

ItW-W- ^-^-^ pt-p p 1

m #^^=p-

a ^
CHORUS.

I

:.iq: -i t-*—'—

r

-A- 7^^ M ^f= --it-^rt- li-r-it

Hear him say, Owhyde-lay? Time is swiftly flying; do not stay;

m
Hear him say,

:M=^ m ^^^--^-p- -p—-p- 3t:i: p ^ tfg
P^-PS-. -

*^ U <^

Come where mer - cy now invites thee, Traveler, haste, O haste a - way.

Traveler, haste, ^ ^^^Come where mercy
-#- -#-

^ ^ :£ 5Ei:p:

I^-P^ -^5—=^ 2^-P P P- -P-* _^Li , L
.Copjrigbt, 1888, bj Jno. E. Swenej.,
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E. A. Barnes.

2^al^tti0 ^tloU^.
Jno. R. Swenkt.

^ i &
3:3 ^-e»-

1. I will sing when morning cometh, And the shadows drift a - way,
2. I will sing when I am bu - sy, Toil-ing on in hope and cheer,

3. I will sing when evening cometh. And the light it steals a - way,
^ ^

And I wake with grateful spir- it To be - hold an -

Hap-py in the ma - ny blessings That a - long my
And I rest a - mid the shadows, From the du - ties

- - - ^ ^ • . - ^

oth-
path
of

ap
the

day;
• pear

;

day;

--t-r—
iifczi^:

xd:
-^- 5ES

3:^
long,

bear,

throng,

'Tis the Lord who watches o'er me Thro' the night so still and
I will sing when I am wea - ry With the burdens that I

To the Lord who reigns forev - er 'Mid the glad ce - les - tial

^ i> « ^ ^ 1

^^tfc -1^

feE?£i ±k: -fi—14
-•—• J-

And to him who ev - er hear-eth I will lift a morning song.

For the Lord will ev - er keep me In his ten - der love and care.

To the Lord, my hope of heav-en, I will sing an evening song.

-f» • • P—r-» F P ^L_^p_^_|i PL

r^rrr
I will sine;, I will sing, ^ Making melo - dy unto the Lord, the Lord,

y^ VT*^^ P^ '• •
^-f

• ' > |> ^ -P—b*—I—•—r—

^

I I I

U f
0»fTl*gl"t, 1886, bj J0K.1 J. UOOD.
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—;\ I ;

^
i> 1^—I— I

I 1

1"

Etr5^
^=fr=^

:ci ^^
I will sing, I will sing, Making melo - dy un - to the Lord.

--^ ^^-^rl-^-y-y'

8=r
•JH^-t?-+

t^—s-- v—w-

-^
<^--

1^

SS^erg (^ne wag fta^e a jFrientr.
E. E. Hkwitt. Jno R. Swknbt.

n T N S J

.

> ^ s 1V « w'} ; i> 1 1 1

!^^ 1 ^ "

7 '> ^ ^ N m m 1

^>-4- 1 1

J « m •
.

* • ^ m^
'; Jit - '

1

«^
-« # "• • .y.- "•# « « # P • i>

1. Every one may have a Friend, A loving Friend in Je - sus;

2. Every one is tru - ly blest Who finds a Friend in Je - sus;

3. Every one may have a home. Who seeks it now th rough Je - sus;

4. Every one may have a crown, Who bears the cross for Je - sus;

r ^ 1 ^ 1—1 If-

—

—S--T-
fe^:3--i—t-—1

—

-F ^ »—

: —

t

—

s
—

s
—^rr*^ -^ -f^-1 -

CS 4 J <j _ L P • w •
1

t 1^^ H- ' ' r 1 , ! , .

1 > > 1 r 1

^ Fine.

-«-

Saving, keeping to the end, For such a Friend is Je - sus.

Love and pardon
;
peace and rest. We have them all in Je - sus.

To the "'Father's house" he'll come, AVho journeys there with Je - sus.

At his feet to lay it down, And glo - ry give to Je - sus.

m -W-^
-)/-

D.a. -Every one a Friend may win, A loving Friend in Je - sus.

CHORUS.
n *i r*

^
1 1 V ^ I ^ ^ 1 ^ ^ 1

V '^ « « fl —J J '
1 J /d ir7 111 ^ J J "^ m ^ « «^. Ir

\C\ m m m ~'\ * S J J • 1^ IIV/ • • • ! • • m m It

Every one

m m m

who turns from sin,

J

Asks the blessed Saviour in,

/V\i^"""5 5 p <* o ' \ 1 1 ' ' 1* ^ !^ ir
[^•if r i

1 1 r
sl11_]j—'^—1 \— -t—t—^^ —

f

f——

1

1

—

_U—L/- -^ H-\-^—ly—1—

'

1—y y—-i 1
—

'

Copyright, 16<Ji, bj .



Xt t0 tf)t aorDf mg SatiCour,
' In full assurance of faith. Heb. X. 22.

-m—*^—#-
-•- -0-

-*-•
=it=5t

Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK.

-V-
^

-^^ '^-^-f-^
1. I know who came to die for me, My soul to seek, my hope to be

;

2. I know who gives permission sweet To lay my burdens at his feet
3. I know who dwells withm my heart, His peace and Spirit to impart

;

4. I know who holds salvation's cup, And as I drink my faith looks up

;

EffitP^^
f f f I * I • »—r^ • ^. ^

I know who pleads for me above. My advocate, in boundless love.
I know who will not tuni away When in my faith I kneel to pray.

I know who guides my steps aright, And keeps me ever in his sight.
I know who has a place for me In mansions by the crystal sea I

^ 1 h

f-rrt
t=F4 ztt

-^—l»—!•—?«—»- ^
V—

^

•^^,=^

CHORUS.

--JzhaZai^ zS -A-A—^-g^
:S±:

<s>- ~0~' 0-

u ]^ ^ b b ^
It is the Lord . . my Saviour, It is the Lord . my Saviour,

It is the Lord It is the Lord

^ 1-i- j-t-y :t4::-̂ w p-w p m^j^ -^s-
f f'^ -W-i^

b U

^^-i^J-
-^-=^

^^
k/ U & I I

' "

It is the Lord .... my Saviour, In whom I now believe.

N ^

m y^.
It is the Lord

-^1—5^ -V—y—p'-

b=#1—

f

r
CgpTiigbt, 1800, bj Wm. J. Eokutuox.
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J. J. Reed. Mrs. Jos. V. Knapp.

W-t4- 1 K— • J •

r-4r ^—^-

1. The waters that most refresh the soul, And flood the heart with feeling,

2. They freely come forth unstain'd and pure, The boon of life bestow - ing,

3. When sorrows oppress, and days are dark. And hope seems almost dy - ing,

4. The spirit that drinks shall thirst no more. Nor faint nor sigh for - ev - er,

mt-
*Ti=r>rjrf:^=i-=rp=J=:rrr=t-Tir7=»=t=i=rt
-•-^•—•---#—#

—

—h

—

'—•—» - -»-T—'-—•—•—H-

—I_—I—I—^—h-1- 'J2Z

Distil from the "Rock that is higher than I," And are sweetest drank when kneeling-

And gladden the soul that is seeking for rest From the holy Fountain flowing.

Then forth from the Rock flows the water of bliss. In the gloom our wants supplying.

But soar to the Rock on the glorified shore. And rest by the crystal river.

^ M. JL ^ M. ^ ^

m^- -W—^-
->—^-

r-

Is^^W
:fi:iii:qiis=q?.-r

CHORUS.
# r-

,

\

^H ^^^ b->-^ ^^-^ Js &-I-

DearSav - iour, dearSav - iour, O give us to drink ofthe Water of Life,

I ^ ^

f-^%—\—P ^ r-T^ •

—

w f 1^—t^—i»—*—^[t-^^ ^-'—

P

^t^m^- A-fv

--t-'-^—

^

To thespir-it so refresh- ing, That is sweetest drank when kneeling.



Mrs. R. N. Turner. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

-r^-H^
3^^^t H-^>h-^• • • ^ -4- -* ^

I I I

1. In the hush of ear -ly morning, "When the breeze is whisp'ring low,

2. When the noontide falls up - on me, With its fer- vid light'ning ray,

3. As the dewy shades steal downward O'er the earth at evening mild,

i!
-#-^-

'^-k. \-rrrr^r\~\usi

t=*=i TT
-*-t-^- ^r^ -W—0- -3S;--

There's a voice that gent- ly calls me, And its ac- cents well I know

!

There's a voice, di- vine - ly earn- est, Bids me work while it is day

;

There's a voice I love that whispers, " Af- ter la- bor, rest, my child!"

f- f r P=^
> W W » :^=p:

1 r I I Y-^

r=fe=j=p=j=P^^s^rx-

m

Here I am, O Saviour, wait- ing ; For thy will a - lone is mine,

O - pen. Saviour, now be - fore me All thy will for me to do,

O my Saviour, lov - ing, ten - der, Help me to ac - count it blest

i=l^
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This is all my crown and glo - ry, I am thine, and on - ly thine

!

On - ly help me, watching, working, Still to keep my Lord in view

!

Thus to work within thy vineyard. Till thou call -est me to rest!

mf^ rCopjrigbt, 1890, bj Wm J. Kirtpi trick.
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F. G. Burroughs. Psalm 30. 5.
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H. L. GiLMOUR.
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6 Lord, I will praise thee, For though thou wast angry, Thine anger is

O Lord, I will praise thee, Because thou hast saved me, And welcomed thy
O Lord, I will praise thee, For great is thy mercy. To par- don trans-

O Lord, I will praise thee, For though thou wast angry, Thine anger is
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turned away ! By grace now is pardoned This heart that was hardened ; From
prodigal home ; Thy great love abiding Hath healed my back sliding ; From

gressions like mine : Tho' summer had ended. Thine angels defend- ed, And
turned a - way ! Thy comforts now cheer me, Thy presence is near me, Thou
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CHORUS.
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I am ransomed to - day.
I will nev - er more roam,

this late tro - phy of thine.

• est me free - ly to - day

!

Ho- san - na ! ho - san - na ! The
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Lord is my banner. His an - ger is turned a - way ! My chains have been
-•-. I ^ #. -(2. ^ Hssr^-^ffi- -#- ^ ^ ^ jt.
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riv - en, My sins all for - given ; O Lord, I will praise thee to - day.
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30 ^t}ttlmUnQ Ho^e*
Mrs. Mary D. James. Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp.

1. Wondrous words ! how rich in blessing ! Deeper than th'unfathomedsea;
2. Down to low - est depths it reaches— The all-lov-ing Father's arm,
3. Weary spir - its,—sad with toiling 'Mid the sorrows of life's way

—

^ ^ . ^ N
-0s

Broader than its world of wa - ters, Boundless, in - fi - nite and free

:

Toward his reb - el children yearnino;. Drawing them with mao;- ic charm;
Feel their heav - y burdens lightened, As they journey day bv day;

^-^-

High - er than the heavens a - bove. Is that Ev - er - last - ing Love

;

Till the yielding spir- Its move, Touched by Ev - er- last - ing Love;
How with quickened steps they move, Cheered by Ev - er - last - ing Love

;
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High - er than the heavens a - bove, Is that Ev - er- last - ing Love.
Till the yielding spir - its move, Touched by Ev - er- last -ing Love.

How with quickened steps they move. Cheered by Ev - er- last - ing Love.
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4 I have set thee as a signet,

Graven on my hands thy name

;

Lo, I still am with thee always,

Evermore thy Friend—the same
;

||: Never changing—thou wilt prove

Mine is Everlasting Love.
:||

Copyright, by Joi F. Enapp.

i
In my house of many mansions,

I've prepared a place for thee.

Where are no dark clouds or tempests,
Where I am, there thou shalt be

—

II
: All the untold bliss to prove,

Of my Everlasting Love. :||
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Moderato.

^n Wt ate Stno^on. 31
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Jno. R. Swbney.
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1. " We shall know as we are known," When the years, unveiled, are shown In the
2. " We shall know as we are known," And the blessed guiding own. That has
3. " We shall know as we are known," Ev- 'ry trembling undertone Lost in

—=^-^
h.iy—#-f—5—a--;--* 1
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glo- ry of the Morning Land ; Then the Master will explain Ev - 'ry

compassed all our ways with love, Sowing, in the darksome night. Seeds of
chords of noblest har- mo - ny, Notes that seemed as discord here. Now the

link in mercy's chain, Ev'ry onward step d ivinely plann'd. When we see our Saviour
gladness and of light. Seeds to bloom in endless joy above.

prelude, sweet and clear, Of the song to rise eternally. When we see
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'. around the throne

5-i-#-^0— —0—0 ^-'^»?^-'—.far-,111 TT \>y;t^We shall know as we are known.'- 1^ ^ i^

around the throne, know as we are known, as we are known.
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32
Priscilla J. Owens.

DUET.

Ef)t Wontitttnl ^amr.

^m ^
Wm. J. KiKKPATKICK.
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1. What did the an -gels say? hymn-ing
2. Earth heard the welcome sound ; long had
3. Van- ish, ye fu-neral train,—sha-dows

#-#- ^ I I ^ I
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their joy - ous lay,

the nations round
of grief and pain,

—
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While the dark midnight grew brighter than morn ; Glory came blazing through,
Wait^ ed in darkness, this light drawing near, Waited be-side the tomb,
This is Death's victor, as sin was Death's sting ; Mourner, jjut by thy tears.

gild-ing the stars a-new, List the glad tidings, a Saviour is born,

weeping in deepest gloom, Life rose in sorrow and ended in fear,

trembler, dismiss thy fears ; Come home, ye banished,and welcome your King.

gl -«'—

.
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ALTO SOLO.

% ^
What shall we call his name, whom angel hosts proclaim ? How shall earth's

But o - ver vale and height, joy, like a bea - con light. Rose up- ward,
Sin, death, and hell o'erthrown. glory is all his own, In - to his

1*
1 y- y i p

DUET.

, ij V- i: ' ^ U ' "Lo, we have found our Lord,
children hisprais-es be-gin?. , . . A — *i,„ ^i„;.,„ „k„„^

'

fanned by that heaven-drawn breath : . . .

mansions bright, leading us in :

^^^^gi

Wondrous and Mighty One,

O- ver the plains above

i
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^

From " Tbe Weill of Bftlvatm," \ij per.
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God's own E - ter-nal Son, Call his name Je- bus, the Sav-iour from sin.

this is the promised Word," Call his name Je- sus, the Saviour from death,
ech- oes his name of Love, Je - sus, our Saviour from death and from sin.

3Je0U0 is>ili JHtet Sou S^ftete*
W. L. K. W. Lewis Kank.

i 1-«4 :=t -N \-
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Come to Calv'ry's mount to - day,
Look and live without de - lay,

^ ^ -(2.

Je - sus will meet you there
; \

Je - sus will meet you there. J

( ĝ..4 L L r r
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CHORUS.

^PS :^s^ r i *:** J •«-^^
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Come to Jeaus, Don't stay away,'my friend ; Come to Jesus, Dont stay away.

2 Rest beneath the hallowed cross,

Jesus will meet you there
;

Saving mercy gained for loss,

Jesus will meet you there.

3 Come and join his faithful band,
Jesus will meet you there

;

Take his mighty, helping hand,
Jesus will meet you there.

4 At the blessed mercy seat,

Jesus will meet you there

;

Come with this assurance sweet,

Jesus will meet you there.

5 You'll find rest in heaven at last,

Jesus will meet you there

;

And be happy with the blest,

Jesus will meet you there.

cop,nght, less, brjxo- K- 6w»n. Emory Hymnal, No. 2—

C



34 @ome to ff)t STfttone of eitntt.
E. E. Hewitt. Jno. R. Swenky.
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1. Come to the throne of grace, Mercy is here ; Seeking the Father's face,

2. Come to the throne of grace. Bring thy request ; Christ is thy resting place,

3. Come to the throne of grace With thankful song, God's tender goodness trace

4. Come to the throne of grace. Known are thy needs ; Look up to that high place
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Humbly draw near. Come, by the " living way," O - pen for thee to- day,

Lean on his breast. Come, for his name is Love, Come, and his nature prove,

Life's path along. Come, for he waits to bless ; His guardian care confess,

"Where Jesus pleads. Oh, not for angel bands,—As our High Priest he stands,

L
v—^- -^—-•^

CHORUS.
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Come,hear thy Saviour say," Be of good cheer." Come to the throne of grace.

He will thj' sin remove, As east from west.

His promised gifts possess, Come,and grow strong.

Lifting his pierced hands, Still intercedes. Come, oh, come,

Mer-cy is here, Seek

-*—

•

l^~s I
Seeking, yes, seeking,

4 ' S mi

ing the Father's face, Humbly draw near.

CopTTighl, 1S90, by Jno. B. Swenej.



Edgar Pagb. Cho. by H. L. G. H. L. Gilmovr.
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1. 1 think ol't - en- times of that man- sion of mine, A- wait -ing me
2. O mansion in glo - ry, my Father iath reared ; O rest for the

3. O mansion of mine,'neath the palm-bearing trees,'Mid flow'rs ev-er

4. O mansion of mine, for I hope to be there, The saints of the

-*-T-

e^

there,

wea -

bloom -

Lord

^
the bouuda - ry line. The light of its glo - ry seems
by Je- sus prepared : I'm near - ing thy por- tals, thy

the white-robed to please ; O riv - er of life, with thy
thy glo- ry shall share : We'll tell it all o - ver, how

- # » s—. 1 r* B--—• *
^' ••

^ ^
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Baying, "Come home," The Spir - it within sings my soul sweetly on.

wide o - pen door. Be near, my dear Saviour, to lead safe- ly o'er.

sil - ver - y flow. The taste of thy wa - ters I'm long- ing to know.
Je - sus we found,While harps shall be tuned, and our songs shall resound.

CHORUS.
NJ^
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In my Father's house are many mansions,Where all the blood-washed roam
•*-.. a "^"."IlJiLVy' Far be-

i«- -^-'-e-^

yond the pearly gates,Where a loving Saviour waits, To welcome the ransomed

f^ home.

Copjrighc, ld9U, bj U. L. Oilmour.



36 <©nls a Worn.
Chas. Ed. Pollock.

„ Tenderly.
J. T. Grape.

1. On - ly a word for the Mas - ter,

2. On - ly a look of re - monstrance,
3. On -ly some act of de - vo - tion,

4. "Only"—butJe-Rus is look - ing,

Loving- ly, qui - et - ly
Sorrowful, gentle and
Willingly, joy- ful - ly
Constantly, tender - ly

mmm
said

;
On - ly a word ! Yet the Master heard ; And some

deep; On - ly a look! Yetthestrong man shook ; And he
done

;

"Surely 'twas naught," So the proud world thought ; But yet
down To earth, and sees Those who strive to please, And their

iS^3^EE5

CHORUS.

I I

—
I

faint - ing hearts were fed.

went a - lone to weep

!

souls for Christ were won!
love he loves to crown.

On - ly a word for the Master,

•0- ' -0- -0- -0- '
Lov - ing - ly, qui - et - ly said

;

9^W^
0— N ^

On ly a word ! Yet the
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^i Bit.
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Mas ter heard ; And some faint - ing hearts were fed.

m m
'Copyright, 1691, bj Grape, Taylor* Supplw



Pkiscilla J. Owens.
Moderato.
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3Joe in ^tn'ora. 37

js^
Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK.

rit. -.
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There is joy, there is joy, There is joy in heaven

:
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^ncZante.
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1. A ransomed soul re - turns,

2. A weep - ing sin - ner kneels,

3. No news of pain or care,

4. O then to God re - turn,-
t

The path of sin for - sak - ing.

The chains of death are brok -en,

The jas - per sea o'er-reaching,

•Come hack and he for - giv - en.

-•? •¥- 4== n±^
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And while his sad heart mourns, The harps of God are wak - ing.

And soon his glad heart feels The Saviour's welcome spok - en.

But sweet is echoed there The contrite heart's beseech - ing.

And soon thy heart shall learn To know the joy of heav - en.

5^ ^ E I
-:ir-^

±^z

CHORUS.
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( All the golden hells are

( All the angel choirs are
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"There is joy in heav'n to-day. Thtre is joy, there is joy, joy joy to-day."
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Co;7Tl(iit, 1882, b; John J. Ucod.



38 2^etreemfn0 Ho^e.
M. Madan.

IfF

H. A. Lewis.
^ 1

1. Now be-gin theheav'nly theme, Sing aloud in Je-sus'name;
2. Ye who see the Father's grace Beaming in the Saviours face,

3. Welcome all bv sin oppressed, Welcome to his sa-credrest;

-0-'—0
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Ye who Je - sus' kindness prove, Triumph in re- deem
As to Ca - naan on ye move, Praise and bless re- deem
Nothing brought him from a -bove, Nothing but re- deem

CHORUS.

-6^

ing love,

ing love,

iusi love.
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Hith - er then your mu - sic bring,

Hither then your music bring Strike a-

I
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loud
Strike aloud each joyful string

;

Mortals, join

ud .... eachjoy-fnl string Mortals, join the host a-

*0 ^
. .

the host a- bove. Join to praise re-deeming Iotc.

bove , Join to praise redeeming love

f-0-1^^=^^^- j^g^^al
Copyright, 1889, tj E. 0. Eicell. Used bj permission.



LizziB Edwards.
Ef>t 9S^tt\UBtinQ &onQ. 39

Jno. R. Swenkt.

1. Come, O my soul, my ev-'ry power avvak-ing, Look un-to Him -whose
2. Think, O my soul, how patient- ly he sought thee, Far, far a - way up-
3. Sing, O my soul, and let thj^ pure de - vo- tion Rise to his throne,—thy
4. Soon, O my soul, thy earthly house forsaking, Soon shalt thou rise the

goodness crowns thy days ; While into song an - gel - ic choirs are breaking,
on the mountains steep. Then in his arras how tender - ly he brought thee

Saviour,Friend,and Guide; Siug of his love, that, like a mighty o - cean,

bet- ter land to see; Then wilt thy harp, a nobler strain a - wak - ing,

. . ... -t-T-f^^- - - - —
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CIIORUS
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Oh, let thy voice its thankful tri - bute raise. Tell how a - lone
Home to his fold, a wea - ry, wand'ring sheep.

Flows un - to thee, and all the world be- side.

Praise him who died to purchase life for thee.

-•-

the

path of death he trod; Tell how he lives, thy Ad - vocate with God;

B^
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aven"s triumphant
Sw
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Lift up thy voice, while heaven's triumphant tliron^

Swell at his feet the everlasting song.

-_|».JL.|*I >2.Ji_J«

Co|>;nglK, VHA, Ij Jno. R. Snats-
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40 mf)n Will m BCr!
F. G. BVKROVGHS. Ezek. xxxiii : II. H. L. GiLMOUR.

1. Why will ye die, when promised life eternal,—When from thy guilt Christ
2. Why will ye die, when bread is given free- ly,—When withont price ye
3. Why will ye die, when for thy full redemp- tion Je - sus, thy Saviour,
4. Why will ye die beneath your heavy burdens, When Jesus calls, "Com©

# r--f—g-:—g-r^-—*—f-^*—» ^--r* f^-0—r *

2- kdbD=^_^—^—

L

—r-t^,
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' ^

of- fers thee release? Why will ye choose the ways of sin and fol - ly,

all may buy and eat? Why will ye faint be- side the flow- ing fountain,—
died up- on the cross? Why will ye turn from gifts of endless val - ue,

un- to me and rest?" Light is the bur - den of his lov- ing kindness;

-— *-•—P—«—•
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CHORUS.

When wisdom's paths are pleasantness and peace? Why will ye die?
Why taste his wrath, when pardon is so sweet?
Try - ing to grasp earth's emptiness and dross?
Eas - y the yoke of service he hath blest!

N ritard.
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ritard.

Why will ye die? Je- sus is asking,—lost one, reply ;
" Just as I

.5:

thou dy - ing Lamb, Take me, and save me, just as I am.

^ 9 \> '
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CopTlisl"'. 1891, bj H. L. Gilmour.
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IE Sstooti a^nmtit t()e ^utt. 41

SOLO.
H. L. Edmonds.

1. I stood outside the gate, A
2. Mer - cy I I loudly cried. O
3. lu mer - cy's guise I knew The

poor, way - faring child, With-

give me rest from sin, I

Sav - lour long abused. Who

0-S^

'-^-

r
p

in my heart there beat A tempest loud and wild, A fear oppressed my soul

will, a voice replied, And mercy let me in. He bound my bleeding wound,

often sought my heart, And wept when I refused ; O ! what a blest return

-£[2 d- yl- ^ ^—P^H=
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I might be too

car - ried all my
ig - no - ranee and

late,

sin,

sin !

And O ! I trembled sore,

He eased my burdened soul,

I stood out - side the gate,

n ii 1
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prayed out - side

Je - sus took

Je - sus let
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gate,

in,
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Then
And
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rayed out - sid

Je - sus too

Je - sus let
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5ate.

in.

in.

CopTTight, 1891, bT Itrape, Taylor & Supplee.
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42 ®:8e Siw0 in fl^l^ Mtnnt^.
Wm. T. Jones.

DUET.—Alto and Tenor.

Jno. R. Swenht.

4—J-

m
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How lovely are thy dwellings, O Zi- on bright and fair,

The promised day is dawning, When all the ran - somed throng

Oh, blessed, blessed morning, AVhen, all their per - ils o'er,

And still the time draws nearer, Their triumph .soon will come,

-^ -0-
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Unnumbered are the legions AVhose harps shall e - cho

"With joy shall come to Zi - on, And ev - er - last - ing

They hear the shout of welcome That greets them from the

And heaven's e- ternal anthems Proclaim the con - querors

there,

song,

shore I

home.
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CHORUS.

The King m
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his beauty Their rap-tured eyes shall see,
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And in his roy- al palace For - ev - er they shall be.

1
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Copjligbt, 1890, b; Jno. R Swea«7.j
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p. B. P. BlLMOKN.
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Glo - ry to Je - s'us who died on the tree, Paid the great price that my
Once in my heart there was sin and despair, Now the dear Saviour him-

Come, then,ye wea- ry, who long to be free, Come to the Saviour, he

^—T-#-^^- £=)fct

f -t^—

^

y \j \j u

I
rfc *:

;p^^^^^
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^
soul might be tree ; Now I can sing hal - le - lu - jab

self dwelleth there, And from his pres - ence comes peace to

wait - eth for thse; Then with the ransomed this song j-ou

_« c u _« m c c

W=¥=^ f:

-^ 27—

to God,

my soul,

can sing,

f=e: :?=?: =P

CHORUS.

3^E
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Glo - ry ! he saves, he saves.

P¥^
[̂^ v
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Glo - rj' ! he saves, glo - rj- ! be saves,
I^—^—^—^—rfr^ ^
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Saves a poor sin - ner like me;

—t •
P. -it ? \^—^-
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Glo - ry ! he saves,
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I
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^

1

s
glo - ry! he saves. Saves

* * * ei .-m—

poor sin - ner like me. like me.

:f=p: ^^mi^zzr^i ^
Cgi^ngbt, 1866, b} P BnBiHw.



44
Jambs. L Black.

DUET.—Soprano and Tenor.

a^ ^txtton.
Jno. R. Swbhs?,

O Kedron, love-ly Kedron ! Whose pensive music blest

O Kedron, love-ly Kedron ! What hallowed memories twine

The evening star in beau - ty Unveiles its light as then,

O Kedron, love - ly Kedron I In fancied dreams of thee,

-•- -•- '^-^- -#-._-•--_--•-- ^-:n _

i^^
.^-il-HV-^^

It

The heart of him who sought thee For one sweet hour of rest.

Around thy dew - y mar- gin, When day's last beams decline.

And o'er thy pla - cid bos - om Re - fleets a smile a - gain.

Be- side thy peaceful w^a - ters Oiir bless - ed Lord we see.

S5E
£:

-^ .0. ^JJ^- :fil^
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As he, our Sav - iour, lingered A- mid thy frag - rant air,

^
-P*" . -j^

A S » -m

We steal a- way, at close of day, For one sweet hour of prayer.

i

p^ ^^
CopjTifbt, 1890, bj Joo. R. Svener.
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Mrs. M. A. Kidder.

Slotc. {May be sung as a Solo.

Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp.

1. When I thiuk of Je - sus' love, Je - sus, bless- ed Je

2. When I feel my sins forgiv'n, Je-sus, bless- ed Je

3. When he sends his spir - it down, Je - sus, bless- ed Je
I

sus;

sus;

sus:

^—ii-j—«

4-
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t: ^^W^-#-• -X- ri^^

=]=: -g-i^
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How he came from heav'n a - bove, Oh ! how I love Je - sus.

When I read or sing of heav'n. Oh! how I love Je - sus.

When he points to harp and crown. Oh ! how I love Je - sus.

gEi^^E^!=?^=r=t:
f-^ m

n tt 1
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When 1 know he died for me, On the hill of Cal - va-ry;

When he bids me come and rest, On his kind and lov - ing breast,

When he

1 I

tells me of the

J
]"

bliss, In that bet - ter world than this,

! J J J
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Died to set my spir - it free, Then how I love Je - sus,

Then my grateful heart is blest, Oh ! how I love Je - sus.

Of the joys I would not miss. Then how I love Je - sus,

y « r-<^ W~

T'
g



46
E. E, Hkwitt.

Kt aju«t Stttt0 s^t.
Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK.

£=aH J J' .^-hln ^ ^ ^-a I-^ —
t^ Pi i- 5=? 8 -t ^ ' V V V

1. "What a wonder - ful salvation ! For its length and breadth and height
2. Oh, this blessed "who-so - ev - er," Calling ev - 'ry one who will,

3. Precious promis - es of Je - sus, Sweeping ev - 'ry human need

!

4. What a perfect, present Saviour! What a true and loving fiiend

!

mi i*=t ?PI pni C iJ U u \r^

i ^^m:a=it••—«—«—« 1—•-

Far ex - eel the grandest knowledge Of the ser - a- phira in light;

To the sparkling, liv- ing waters. Flowing ful - ly, free - ly still;

For the grace of our Redeem- er Must our high - est thought exceed;
Can we ev - er praise him rightly? Tell how grace and glo - ry blend?

^ ^ ^ ^ - ^^sI 7i=ftu fcn* rm
I:P—Nr ^ V 1 H ^ d P ^ \ s—^ tt f

~—

T can nev-er, nev-er fathom Half its ho - ly mys-ter - y.
No, I know not why he loves me, But his blood is all my plea

;

To the mighty, roy - al storehouse Let me use the gold - en key.

Now the Prince of Peace is reigning, O - ver - inil- iug all I see;

PSE -0-j—0-

i^ VTT\^ ^ ^

^
^

4 'if

But I know it

I can trust his

Find the special.

So, whatev - er

^^^3 -•-T

is for sinners, And
'' whoso- ev -«r," For
tender promise That
lot he orders, May

1^ * ^. N

CHORUS.

^i^z=^^:^ri

i^

it

will

it

just suits me. It just suits

just suits me.
just suit me.
just suit me.

-N-T-*

i
i=i i M

4=J=f;
me. It just suits

^^m
me, This wonderful salvation. It just suits me.
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Copniglit, 1890, br Wm. J. Eiikpaouk.
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H. S. H. Sanders.

^
^ . ^ ^ ^ I

1. O Jesus dear, that blessed name
; O how it thrills the burdened heart,

2. O blessed name ! to me more dear Than all the pleasures life can give,

3. O Jesus, Lord, that blessed name, The source of all mv joy and peace

:

IK5 •* •*' • .
I I
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Dispels all gloom and pain, and fear ; And bids each anxious care depart.

It is my peace, my hope, my joy, The food en which my soul doth live.

'Tis all my hope, my life, my love. My All, till time and sense shall cease.

5^-7- ^*
i
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REFRAIN
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O blessed name, O glorious
O bless - ed name,

B::zl2E5=E: X-—

y
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name
O glo - rious name,

—*-rt" f—.

J?r_J_L^ ^,4
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The blessed name of Je - sus; O sweetest name,
O blessed name.

Ezlilz-Ii-Fl F

—

\-i:=t=±--^
*-"—^E=z r=F——r-E

'liST- isi

O dearest name, O precious name of Je - sus.

O sweetest name,

§5iiii^^=ii^igiigi£^
Cop7ri£ht, 1891. by Grape, Taylor t Supplec



48 Sons of Zlon.

ks::-
Unison.

4-i-f

Arr. by Chas. F. Taylor.

L '

:^^E^i^^
^ / A - rise, ye sons of Zi- on, Her favored time is near

;

\ Till all benighted regions Your song of vict'ry sings,

m_ JL
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Yourconq'ring
And earth shall
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God re- ly on, March onward, never fear. Till all benighted regions
yield allegiance To Je-sus, King ofkings.
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Your song of vict'ry sings, And earth shall yield allegiance To Jesus, King ofkings.

fc

BARITONE SOLO.

{2d.

Wk '.-<9-'- SZ
^ -i rzpz-

f Eoll the glad news ev

\ Roll on till the night

VOICES IN UNISON.

er on - ward, See the
shall van - ish In the
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Roll on, roll on, roll on,
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Roll on,
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SOn0 OC %iOU* CONCLUDED. 49

cross, your ban - ner, shine

;

gos - pel's joy - ous dawn

;

Je
Je

sns leads his faith - ful-

sus reigns, his word shall

^—zt^=bz:^^=zibz.-i^t=b--^f:=±=z±gztd:iitsz-i=t
roll on, roll on, roll on. Roll on, roll on, roll on.

-U 1
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F

Z7se ^rs^ /o?/?* lines as Chorus. D. G.

van - guard, Fol - low on
ban - ish Eve - ry chain

in might di - vine,

by er - ror drawn.

7—^-*-^-3^i-?'-^—-hi-^if;

roll on,

2nd Verse.

The desert's dreary silence

Shall echo with his name;
The multitude of islands

His saving power proclaim.

1|: While wave to wave repliest.

His kingdom shall increase;

Sinsi glory in the hishest,

He reigns, the Prince of Peace.

:

Solo.

Roll on, tidings of salvation, [shore,

Glad news spread from shore to
Lift on high each waiting nation.

Tell the story o'er and o'er.

Roll on as a river flowing.

Widening till it reach the sea;
Peace and joy in Christ bestowing,

Bid the heathen's shadows flee.

Emory Hymnal, No. 2 —

D



50 Ef)t AMiout in J^g mi in mh
I p. B. "Wherefore he is able to save them to the uttermost."—Heb. vii. 25. P. Bilhorn.

F^m^ â=t
1 N h
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Si*i»
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T
1. The Saviour is my all in all, He is my constant

2. His Spir- it gives sweet peace within, And bids all care de -

3. And whatso - ev - er I may ask, To glo - ri - fy his

4. Oh, praise the Lord, my soul, rejoice, Give thanks unto thy

theme

!

part!

name,

God!

fcfcfe
-JU

--m m^
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By sim - ply trusting in his word He keeps me pure and clean.

He fills my soul with righteousness, Aiid pu - ri - fies the heart.

The Fa - ther free - ly gives to me. Since Christ the Saviour came.

"Who took thee in thy sin - fulness, And cleansed thee by his blood !

i=: :Gfct

CHORUS.

_ . _ 1
Glo - ry ! oh, glo ry! Je - sus hath redeemed me;

Glo ry! oh, glo - ry! He washed my sins a

I U 1

way, a - way !

m:'^:

Copyright, 1338, by F Bilhoui.
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Fanny J. Crosby

Allegro moderato.

Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp.

J—C.#, « *——* #-^I^
^

^—-^^i&-

1. Praise, for his ex - celleut greatness, Him who rules the earth and sky
;

2. Gather the nations before him, Let them know his sovereign power

;

3. Praise to the Lord, our Cre - a - tor, He shall reign for ev - er- more

;

m^- 5S1
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Praise him withjtrum pet and cym - hal, Glory be to God on high.

He is the hope of his peo - pie. He their blessed rock and tower

Praise to the Lord our Preserv - er He the faithful will re -store.

0- ^ « •*- w~^ I ' N N ^ ^m \ * M 1 B.
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CHORUS. ff Tutu.

Mighty King, thus we sing, Glory, honor,praise to thee.Praise to thee,praise to thee,

—^-—^-- —̂ '—F'—^—^iT=t=r—r-Fr=£
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Glory be to God on high ; Glory, honor, praise to thee. Glory be to God on high.
I :

I

4 Under his banner of mercy,
What have we on earth to fear?

He will defend us from danger,

He our Shepherd still is near.

5 Praise we the Lord our Redeemer,
Praise his name with heart and voice,

Tell of his wonderful goodness.
Let the world in him rejoice.

Copjright, 18S0, by Jos. F. Eoapp.



52 ^tt)tt a Bag fio Sunng.
F. A. Blackmkh.
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1. There's uever a day so sun- ny But a lit- tie cloud appears ; There's
2. There's uever a cup so pleasant Buthasbitter with the sweet; There's
3. There's never a dream that's happy But the waking makes us sad ; There's
4. There's never a way so narrow But the entrance is made straight, There's

-^

^zutizM-jt

^ ^ V \ ^ V '
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never a life so hap- py But has had its time of tears, There's never a
never a path so rug- ged That has not the print of feet, There's never a
never a dream of sorrow But the waking makes us glad, There's never a
always a guide to point us To the lit - tie wicket gate. There's always a

CHORUS.

life so hap-py. But has had its time of tears. Ah, . . .

path so rugged. That has not the print of feet.

dream of sorrow. But the waking makes us glad. ~-- —
guide to point us To the lit- tie wicket gate.

1 ^ ^^^— N - -i^-L-,-#-^-^^-rr:

ah.
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Life's burdens, true, are great ; But God w ill us de- liv - er, If patiently we
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wait ; And the angels will be near - er To the soul that's deso - late.
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Copjright, 18»1, tj John J. Hood. ^ ^^ ^ P '
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L. H. Edmunds. W. J. Kirkpatrick.

tS
^ S^

:i:^: i -N—b- N S }-^ ZMUZflljil ^ '-?—gzifti
1. Trying to walk in the steps of the Saviour, Trying to follow our
2. Pressing more closely to him who is leading, When we are tempted to

3. Walking in footsteps of gen - tie forbearance, Footsteps of faithfulness,

4. Trying to walk in the steps of the Saviour, Upward, still upward we'll

" ~ -0 0-

pS&±: m:^—K-

?=? ^^=
:^^ —0-^—fi—•-
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m

Saviour and King ; Shaping our lives by his blessed ex- am - pie,

turn from the way ; Trusting the arm that is strong to defend us,

mer - cy, and love, Looking to him for the grace free- ly promised,

fol - low our Guide, When we shall see him, " the King in his beautv,"
1*- #- A •#- ^^ * « *•

jzi^q:: i^
i^-

-9—1

CHORUS.

Happy, how happy, the songs that we bring. How beautiful to walk in the

Happy, how happy, our praises each day.

Happy, how happy, our journey above.

Happy, how happy, our place at his side.

iai
it- -^ ^ ^,

^ —'y- -J D «— -h—^^-i—h—k--=?—ui=^- J>_=^_

Coprrisbt, 1090, bj Wn.. J. hJrkpatriok.



54 iSJoDf (« fi^tvt.
Sallib M. Smith Jno. R. Swbnkt.
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1. 'Tis the hour of so - cial meeting, Blessed hour we love so dear

!

2. Tho' from him we oft have wandered, If a - gain we seek his face,

3. He who knows our ev - 'ry weakness Bids us now to him draw near,

4. Blessed hour of pure de- vo - tion ! On its wings our spir- its rise,

&^ rr r ff-^—*-fi#-

f±S
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Ho - ly thoughts, like music stealing Soft-ly whis - per, God is

To his fa- vor he'll restore us, Thro' his free, abundant

Lights the lamp of faith within us, Brings a balm our souls to

And re- ceive a precious foretaste Of a home beyond the

here,

grace,

cheer,

skies.

"-m—w- sc^ipK
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CHORUS. L
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God is here, we feel his presence, God is here, and that to
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Oh, the bliss of such a moment Mortal tongue can ne'er ex- press.
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C«P7ii(bt, 1890, b7 Jdo. B. Sweuy.
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Josephine Pollard. Mrs Jos. F. Knapp. By per.

Within God's temple now we meet, To praise his holy name, Give praise to

is wondrous mercies we repeat. His wondrous love proclaim, Give praise to

< W:
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CHORUS.
-VT—Nr

God ! Give praise to God I ) q .

God ! Give praise to God !
)

sing we now our loud ho - sannas, Till

^

3.^d=i ±t3^-m i-
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far and wide the ech - oes ring, Give praise, give praise to God, Give

—U.-J.

praise, give praise to God, Let every heart, let every tongue Give praise to God.
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2 The gifts he sends us from his hand.

Our gratitude invite,

Give praise to God ! give praise to God !

The peace that now controls the land.

Bids every heart unite.

Give praise to God ! give praise to God

!

3 But more than any gift beside.
We prize his holy Son

;

Give praise to God ! give praise to God

!

Who came to earth, was crucified.
And our redemption won !

Give praise to God ! give praise to God!

Copyright, 1871, by Jo» F. Knapp.



66 ^tmn in (t^ulUnQ tor Efle^
LiDiB H. Edmunds. Rev. L. L. Pickbtt.
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1. O come, to Cal-va- ry turning, Je- bus is calling for thee ; His heart so

2. Ohark! in life's sunny morning, Jesns is calling Cor thee; Sweet flowers thy
3. Osoul so burdened and weary, Jesus is calling for thee; He'll lift the
4. Butstill the Saviour is calling, Jesus is calling for thee; Thoughnowthe

-N --

^

N N '^ft ^ ^ ^ » ^^^^ .. I ^

-1 r'^ h^ \ r-
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1

f-

L

tenderly yearning, Jesus is calling for thee. Come now, and enter the
pathway adorning, Jesus is calling for thee. He sends thee gladness and
shadows so dreary, Jesus is calling for thee. In love thy troubles are

night-dews are falling, Jesus is calling for thee. E'en though so long thou hast

ife=s

F^

—
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fountain, Fountain ofmercy so free ; Though sin arise like a mountain,

pleasure, Wilt thou not thank him to-day V Como now, and seek endless treasure,

giv- en, Sorrow is on- ly his voice Thatbids thee look up to Heaven,
slighted. Slighted .salvation so great, Yet his own promise is plighted,

I . •#-; -(— -t— -f— ^^ • m m^m-0-^—0-'-, 1 1
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Je - sus is call- ing for thee.

Joys that are brighter than day.
Look, and in Je- sus re - joice,

Come ; Je-sus stands at the gate.

Je- sus is

0-: -^__ m ^ ^ ^ —r#-'—# ,—#-i—#-'-pi 1 r#—#—•
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calling for thee. Call- ing, call-ing, Je- sus is call- ing for thee.

^ -^ ^ — I. . . .

Oopyrighl, IS91, bj W. J. Kirtpairick.
| I

'

0--—0-

g



SlFclcomt Sons* 57

Voices in unison.
Gounod.

1.' Wel - come, day of blessing! Peace andjoy thy moments bring,

2 Car- ol, men and maidens ! With the :ugels sound his praise,

3. On - ward, bear his standard [Spread the triumphs of his name!

4. Crown him, then ye peo - pie Crown the. aviour, Prince of Peace!
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Welcome, day ofgladness ! Round the earth may thy praises ring.

Car - ol, youth and children, In full chorus your voices raise.

Upward, lift the banner. And the forces of e - vil shame.

Crown him, O ye nations For his kingdom shall still increase

!
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This day is the promise sealed, This day is the love ofGod revealed,
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O- ver Bethlehem, the angel voices sing. The birthday of our King.
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From ••The Helper," by per. F. L. Armstrong.
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58 ^aUtns gott anU JHe.
S. Martin. J NO. R. SWENBT.

1. 'Tis the Shepherd's voice we hear Calling you

2. He is ev - er watching nigh, Calling you

3. Where the sweetest flowers grow, Calling you

4. To his gen - tie, lov- ing breast, Calling you

1

and me

;

and me

;

and me

;

and me

;

To the precious fold so dear. Calling you

Looking down from yonder sky, Calling you

Where the brightest waters flow. Calling you

Where the lambs in safe- ty rest, Calling you

and me.

and me.

and me.

and me.
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CHORUS.
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Ma - ny times in ev - 'ry day. We can hear him in our play,
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Call

fe

lag
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to the bet - ter way, Call - ing you and me.

:p=: i3E is
Copyright, 18SG, bj John J. liood.
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Alexcekah Thomas. W. A. Oguen. By per.

**t!a*^—t^—=?i—s—•- « L^_ -0-,-

d:

1. Hark ! 'tis the Shepherd's voice I hear, Out in the dcs - ert

2. Who'll go andhelp this Shepherd kind, Help him the lit - tic

3. Out in the des -ert hear their cry; Out on the mountain

dark and drear. Call - iug the lambs who've gone a - stray,

lambs to find ?"Whc'll bring the lost ones to the fold,

wild and high. Hark ! 'tis the ]\Ias - ter speaks to thee,

1 tf-i r-#
0~t 0——0 —, ^-—<^

x:
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CHORUS.

m -^-r
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Far from the Shepherd's fold a - way. Bring them
"Where they'll be sheltered from the cold?

"Go find my lambs where'er they be."
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bring thera in,
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Bring them in
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from the fields of
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Bring them in,

0—

bring them in.
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Bring the little ones to Je-sus.
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60 Sde ^n\)tn of Mt^t
H. L. GiLMOUR.

i
Gbo. D. Moorb.

'i6ri: -»^-T-

1. My soul in sad ex - ile was out
2. I yield - ed my - self to his ten

3. The song of my soul, since the Lord
4. How pre - cious the thought that we all

5. Oh, come to the Sav - iour, he pa -

on life's sea, So
der embrace, And
made me whole. Has
may re - cline, Like
tient- ly waits To

» ft: EE3 e m

-#•-#•••

burdened with sin, and dis

faith taking hold of the
been the OLD story so

John the be- lov - ed and
save by his power di

Till I hearci a sweet voice saying,

My fetters fell off, and I

Of Jesus, who'll save who-so-
On Jesus' strong arm, where no

Come, anchor your soul in the

. ^ N S

trest,

word,
blest

blest,

vine;

:p=p-jnqi=iE

\^ \ II ^ '

D. S.—The tempest may sweep o'er the

Fine.

make me your choice ; And I entered
anchored rny soul; The ha-ven
ev - er will have A home in

tem - pest can harm,— Se - cure in

ha - ven of

the " Ha - ven of
of rest is my
the " Ha - ven of
the " Ha - vpn of

Rest !

"

Lord.
Rest !

"

Rest !

"

mine."

I've anchored mv soul in the haven of rest, I'll sail t'.ie wide seas no more

;

£oH7Ti(ht, 18S9, b; Joaa J. Uaoa



Eo &n\)t n ^oot Sinner* 6i
R«v. JoHH O. Foster, A. M. Grace I. Foster.

p i
1. I'll sing of the sto- ry, how Je - bus from glo- ry Has saved a poor
2. His glo - ry im - mortal bright o - ver the por- tal, Has banished the
3. Tho' seasons of error, and moments of ter- ror, Like billows of
4. My peace like a riv - er flows onward for - ev - er, A tide to e -

iSEfe* Es=^t ?5^

i
»-'—» » H H 1 ' » • » 4

:«:

-̂^3."S^--N-

1"-^ =^
Z> J

^
sinner like me ; That all who believe him, and all who receive him, His

gloom from the grave; The Lord has ascended, the darkness is ended, And
sorrow may roll; In Christ I'm confiding, in him I am hiding. With
terni - ty's sea ; To swell the old storv with voices in glory, He

Jv .—. "

i

m

blessed sal - vation may see.

now he is mighty to save,

safe - ty and rest to my soul,

saved a poor sinner like me.

Then sing the glad chorus, His

F :
^ -r :?=?: B-r^

f r r
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banner is o'er us, His mercy is boundless and free, From heaven de

&^ m *=f ^^4^^ic=^ =P=p:
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-^-^ Pt^-* #-T¥ J^ ^^
me.

i^
scended, His love is extended, To save a poor sinner like

r T f- ^. , t:
-p__p-^'f w ^ ^. y • B-

CotTlictt, 1888, by W. F. I>mui k Co., Chio«to.
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E.

i^t^e Et^nn^si*
E. Hewitt. Jno. R. Swbnbt.

r^^SEM ^ S 3?:

1
1. O give thanks unto the Lord, Give thanks, give thanks! Swell the full, tri-

2. For the way in which he leadSjGivethangs, give thanks! Timely care in
a. For thegreatnessol" his might,Givethanks,give thanks! All in vain his

^3biti
-#—

^

:p=P= ?2=
*l*^.^ i

^t'—w—

^

P -N—

^

-^—

N

^SE? is: =ti^*-t-

um-phant chord, Give thanks! For his wonderful ere - a - tion, For his
all our needs,Give thanks! Daily bread his hand provid - ing, Pathway
foes u - nite, Give thanks! For his banner o'er us streaming. For his

7n ^ *—C-P ^ i"^ f-'^^-r^ ^ ^ ^—r^» P r:-M^ =#=P=
£ £^IJ-

^^ N—&1S^ 1^^=3i
1^ ^ ^ I

glo-rious salvation, Give all praise and adoration,0 give thanks,give thanks.
thro' the seas dividing, Thro' the desert safely guiding,0 give thanks,give thanks.

love upon us beaming.For his grace our souls redeeming,0 give thanks,give thanks.

t=£
^rifc f-f^^

^ ^
ij

'. ^ ^ V \
- -^ -^

O give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good. For his mer- cy en-
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dur- eth for - ev - er; O give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good,

i&^.4^-^" f f f - ^ *
t £ ^^^S =tic=tcH K
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CoSTikht, 1888, b; Jno. &. Smaer,
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3tiS: =^ ^0=p^-
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For his mercy en- dur- eth for - ev

-^—

y

er, O give thanks, O give thanks.
i p

^ .f>

-(22- t;3?Z m
Eliza D. Hand.

^ JJ^tl^iUQ fl^nnXt.
Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK.

•- -•-
ft*-

-^

1. We are coming from the mountains, From the ocean strand ; From the valleys

2. We have seen our brothers falling,Thro' the wine-cup's wiles.And we know the

3. We have heard the cries of anguish Rise from broken hearts O'er the forms of

we are surging O - ver all the land,

tempting dem-on Kills while it beguiles,

loved ones stricken By its hellish darts.
^ J, ^

I

I . N J - I

-0——0 -0-

We will lend a helping hand,

^ ^
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ill lend a help-ing hand, To aid the right against the
^ |v ^ ^
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We will lend a help-ing hand.

I
li 0_^ •_ o xicip iiieiu i

CopTllSbt, 1839, bj Wk. J. Kiu?ATSiCB.

4 We are coming to the rescue:

Help us, Lord, to win
These, our tempted, erring brothers,

From this deadly sin.

5 Help them rise to virtuous manhood,~
e and pure

;

him that overcometh"
The reward is sure.



64
H. L. G.

fJ^n^t ^ou f^tnvti ^

h N
H. L. GiLMouB.

1. Have you heard,when sad and weary Je- sus sat on Jacob's well, How a
2. Have you heard,he fed five thousand,With five loaves,two fishes small,Which he
3. Have you heard, that in the garden Jesus sweat great drops of blood ? His di-

-i. 1 1
—K— -«--—•—«

—

I— -lis—m—

*

woman came for water. And the sto- ry he did tell Of the well of liv-ing

brake to his di- sciples, And they gave to one and all ? Do you know he still is

sciples all forsook him,When he prayed unto his God ? But the cup did not pass
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water, Springing ever, flowing free ?—Whosoever thirsts may have it, Sinner,

feeding Hungry souls who to him come ? Do you know he still is leading Willing
from him, For on Calvary he died,Where his blood flow'd out for sinners, As the

t=^
J "J ^ IfCZ-fL

CHORUS. ^^t
^ 3=i Sli
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come, it is for thee. The old, old sto-ry ev-er new, The
feet to heaven and home?
soldiers pierced his side. ev-er new

-f-T 4-?= fc?= ^ ^ ii=k
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old, old sto - ry grand and true, Tell it out for God's own
g^and and true.
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i ^-^—»^—K-
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glo- ry, 'Tis the same old Gospel story, Of a free and full sal - va - tion.

;p=P=P=:p=P=

:P=:r:
y P f F

A Have you heard he broke death's fetters

As he rose from Joseph's grave

;

For no Roman seal, or soldiers,

Could prevent the plan to save.

PT
And to-day he reigns in glory,

Borne by ck ud 1o native sky.
Hear, oh, hear the " old, old story,"

Sinner, turn : why will you die.

Lizzie Edwards.

Pi 5=i

Jno. R. Swhnkt.
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1. O, bless the Lord, what joy is mine ! What perfect peace thro' grace divine '.

2. O, bless the Lord, he dwells with me. The voice I hear, the hand I see

3. O, bless the Lord for what I know Of heavenly bliss while here below

!

4. O, bless the Lord 'twill not be long Till I shall join the ho- ly throng,

1^

to realms of end -less day, O, bless the Lord, I'm on the
Eenew my strength from day to day While home to him I'm on the
My trusting heart thro' faith can say. To mansions bright I'm on the
And shout and sing thro' endless day, Where every tear is wiped a -

way.
way.
way.
way.

^ m
J).S.—crown to wear in end - less day, O, bless the Lord, I'm on the way.

CHORUS.
n.s.

^ ^^W^-^^^. ! * -^

1
-^--tr^^ir.
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I'm on the way, I'm on the way, In vain the world would bid me stay : A

CepTTifht, 18S0, kj Jvo. &. Swini.

1^
Emory Hymnal, No. 2—
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66 TOc^ (tf)tistinn'n 3fog»

Mrs. C. H. Evans. Rev. G. W. Shrbck.

1. How happy, how peaceful the hour, Now Jesus my Saviour I see,

2. Thus sweet to my heart is the song Of Jesus my Lord and my King,

3. My life to his cause I've re- signed, I'm blest with the light of his love,

—. — —p#

—

»— —
r—*

—

r^~i *—r *—•—•

—

' '

i r'
' r

#—4«—#—•—=

—

-—J-
'Ti^r

Life's prospects, its songs and its flowers. Are bright as its sunshine to me.

Who came from the portals a- bove, That all full salvation might sing.

I'm happy in heart and in mind. No longer in sin would I rove.

- -0—#—
I

1 #—

p
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My eyes have refused to be dim, In nature all things are so gay,

"Without this dear Saviour and guide Life's path would be silent and drear
;

The dark clouds have gone frommy sky, Oh, keep them away, I im - plore,

:g"^py-

-^:
S=

For now I am happy in him. His love has illumined the way.

With him I will sweetly a - bide, And there cast all trouble and care.

Then take me, I feel thou art nigh, I fear sin and sorrow no more.
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Copyright, 1891, bj Grape, Tajlor 4 Snpple.,



KSSin H. Brown. "I will trust and not be afraid." Isaiah xii. 2. D. B. ToWKBR. By per.

^^^ ^^^-g—g-

1. An- ywhere with Je- sus
2. An- ywhere with Je- sus
3. An- ywhere with Je- sus

can safe - ly

am not a
can go to

^^^^^=t

m

go, An- ywhere He
lone, Other friends may
sleep, When the darkling

*T>..
,_J«,J ^± «—

^

^-fr
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i^^ ^ B^
leads me in this world be - low.

fail me. He is still my own.
shadows round a- bout me creep

;

^0- 1^ *^
g^ii^ r. r~~r.~ff—
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Anywhere without him, dearest

Tho' his hand may lead me o - ver
Knowing I shall waken nev - er

?f=P
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Anywhere with Je- sus I am not a - fraid.

Anywhere with Je- sus is a house of praise.

Anywhere with Je- sus will be home, sweet home.

^ f-.1t tt i,i. .le

joys would fade,

drearest ways,
more to roam.
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mCHORUS. miJv
,ig- 3

can - not know.An - y- where! an

a
y - where ! Fear m i^^

4-^^ ^ -H
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An y- where with Je sus I can safe - ly go-

mf^Copyiiibt, 1887, bj D. B. Towner.



68 ^eUl Wipt tee Etntt^.
Amelia M. Starkweather. Jno. R. Swbney.

When darkness shrouds
He comes to bind
In pas - tares areen

-.^^-yr-ir-^t^r-^-
your lone- ly

the brok - en
ye shall lie

path,

heart

;

down,

* 5:
And long and
He comes to

And rest be-
0-0-0-0-
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drear - y seems the way, With aching heart and tearful eyes
make the darkness light, To guide your wea - ry feet to find

side the liw- ing spring ; Oh, joy of joys! when heaven is gained

* -0- • -0- -0- -^ ' -0-' •0- •* -^ -0- ^-*
It ^^

You sigh in vain for break of day, O pilgrim, then look up ; be-
The blessed morn that hath no night. And when your soul shall joyful
Ye shall not want for an - y- thing, For there shall be no pain nor

:s=t

rr 1 !
• ' •••

W:

hold ! A bright light shin - ing in the
rise To its ce - les - tial home on
death ; Ye shall not sor - row, neither

sky, The "Bright and
high The Lord shall

crv. For God him-

"*z;?^^~'^"
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Morn - ing Star"ap- pears ; He'll wipe the tears from
lead you ten- der - ly. He'll wipe the tears from
self shall be your God, He'll Avipe the tears from—0-0-0-0-

ev- 'ry

ev- 'ry

ev- 'ry

eye.

eye.

eye.^—^- ^-p-i
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Copyright, 1891, by Jno. R. Sweney,
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Ida L. Rrbd. Luke iv. 18.
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VVm. J. KlRKPATRICK.
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BL-Jfc

1. He healeth the broken hearted, How cheering the thought and sweet,

2. He healeth the broken hearted ;

—
'Tis ev - er a blessed thought,

3. He healeth the broken hearted, Doth ev - er their strengh sustain,

!^ - I ^ I ^ I J. - 1 1
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He bindeth their wounds, our Saviour, And guideth their wayworn feet.

None know but the sad and weary What peace the dear words have brought.

His love cannot fail nor fal - ter, 'Tis ev - er a balm for pain.

». ^ s N I ^ L
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CHORUS.
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He healeth the broken hearted, He cheereth the weary and weak,

-^ ^- ;e=e
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And out of their doubts and their troubles He lifteth the souls of the meek.
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Copjtighl, 13SI, b7 Wm. J. Kiikpstrick.



70 ''miw^f).''
" Mizpah ; . . The Lord watch between me and thee, when we are absent one from another."

E. E. Hewitt. Gen. jcxxi. 49. Wm. J. Kikkpatrick.

r9~tr, It H H 1 #-r—#^
(S^ ^ -<&-'

1. Let us ask the precious Sav - iour To go with us while we part,

2. Know we not what changes wait us, But we know our mighty Guide,

3. In his tender hands entrust - ing Ev- 'ry link in love's bright chain
;:

4. Meet a- gain, no more to sev - er, In the " beautiful beyond,"

:^-
hl—tzi: ^3^ ^m -ny—

\

ST^'
;tt"i^

For his presence in life'3 journey Peace and comfort will impart.

Safe are we in his dear keeping. Hap - py, when he walks beside.

'Tis a blessed hope that whispers, Sure - ly we shall meet a- gain.

Where the love of our Redeem - er Is the strongest, sweetest bond.
-•- ' -0- -»- -0- -#-• -•- -^-
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CHORUS

Long our hallowed prayer will lin- ger. Mingling with sweet melo - dy

;

-^--f-
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Poco ritarcl. ^.
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Be our wish at parting, " Mizpah," May the Lord keep watch over you and me.
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Copfiight, 1890, B; Wm. J. Klikjiktzwk.



^mtU ^tom are &inQinQ. 71
F. A. S. Francis A. Simk'ik.
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—
3^

1. An - gels a - bove are sing - ing, Heav- en - ly harps are ring - ing,

2. There, where the stars are gleaming, There, where thy smile is beam- ing,

3. Nev - er- more sin nor sigh - ing, Nev - er-more grief nor cry - ing,
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gg :f=fF ^^
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Voic - es to me are bring- ing Whis- pers of joy to be

;

Sweet- ly my soul is dream-ing, Long- ing thy face to sec:

Nev - er-more pain nor dy - ing,— Joy ev - er- more for me

:
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Oh, to be yon- der, up yon - der, Nev- er, no, nev - er to wan - der,

Ev - er thy pow-er con- fess - ing,—Seeking thy fa - vor and bless- ing,

Praising thee ev- er and ev - er, Leaving thee nev- er, no, nev - er,

X ^ fel*—P=
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Ev - er my heart growing fond- er,—Fond-er, dear Master, of thee.

Still is my soul ev - er press-ing,—Pressing yet near- er to thee.

Dwell- ing in glo - ry for - ev - er,— Ev - er, for - ev - er with thee.
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OspTllllkl, I'Ogi, b7 Fiucu A. Slinklat.



72
M. W. MORSK.

IRf^ttt'Si n JJ^nnti Jl^tits ^ut.
Jno. R. Swenbt,

iPFt^
^^TtZft

:st=3t
Jzm:

:i3t :ffi": li^

1. There's a hand held out in pi- ty, There's a hand held out in love

;

It will

2. Oh, how gently will it lead us ! Oh, how tender is its touch ! 'Tis the

3. Yes, 'tis love to me, a sin- ner. Prompts this hand to reach so low. Striving

4. Shall I, to this hand extended. Pay no heed as it in-vites? Shall my

§^
$5 :t^ "*•**• """^^ -s^

w ^
^^ Ifij uu

b:-TJ-^— s« s» 1 N* N* 1 N» >*
r—l 1

-hr^ 1 v» s» ^ s«^^^=^L^ 1^#-—

'

L0 1L* ^
#-;S-S- -J-^ *

pi - lot to the ci - ty. Where onr Father dwells a - bove.

bless - ed hand of Je - sus; We all need it, oh, so much!
thus to be the win -ner, Ere I reap what I shall sow.
Sav-iour be of- fend -ed, Give I not to him his rights?

m*=»:

w^.1^
-0- -C- -0- -0- ' ' '

-S—I—

^

There's a hand held out to you, to you. There's a hand held out to me, to me.

'^r- -5/—t/-

^- -«*• -0- -0- -^- -0- 0- -» •»-

'3^- ^-^ 3r—

^

:?2i_- 3;
y> J

i 1S=J^--

There's a hand that will prove true, Whatev
N S WT^l prove true,

1 ^-v-<

^

6 Nay, I would this proffered hand take.

Knowing that it leads aright

;

Yes, I would this loving choice make

;

Trusting in his love and might.

6 Then, as hand in hand together
With my Saviour, with my Friend,

With my Christ, my Elder Brother,

Let him lead till life shall end.

OopTiiglit, 1389, bf Jko. R. Smmr.
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»e»0 mt^ts to Sa^r.
Isaiah Ixiii. t.

-f-t-

73
Wm. J. RlRKPATlUCX.

:^
,

-^--^
1. Je-su3 ia wait-ing his grace to be-stow; Sin "red like crimson "he
2. Standing a- lone in the strife we shall fail, Close to our Leader his
3. Take him the burden that weighs on your heart,Take him the trouble.he'U
4. Up from the val - ley the darkness is gone When Jesus brings there the

^ -^ -•- -P- . .j-M-i-f- -^
-f-

-V—u—I—f—u-*-

makes white as snow ; Lov-ing us free - ly, his life-blood he gave;
might will pre- vail ; Or if a bless- ing for oth - ers we crave,
com -fort im-part; Held by his hand we can walk on the wave;
beau - ty of dawn ; Vic - fry, glad vie- fry, we sing o'er the grave

!

-3 —I 1—' -0- 0-

Bless - ed Eedeera - er! he's might- y
Pray on, be - liev- ing,—he's might - y
Look up to Je - sus, he's might - y
Glo ry to Je - sus ! he's might - yA m m

N

r
to save. Might
to save,

to save,

to save.

ii-

y to save,

Oqr*^ XS^ tj Wm. J. KaznnicK



74 (j^ut in ttie Sunsftfue*
Fanhy J. Crosby. Jno. R. Swbnkt.

1. Out in the sunshine of in - fi - nite love, Breathing the fragrance of

2. Out in the sunshine, though shadows may fall. Yet will I thank thee and
3. Out in the sunshine sweet music I hear, Tender - ly wafting a
4. Out in the sunshine by faith I can see, Mansions in glo- ry pre-

i^M-^l^t-1t-1L4-fLjL

-fl—fi K i^
^ ^%, K fs ^ J N-

/k'f ^ N 1

—•
1 !
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—

f m tm~~ F^
fr\"\? 4 J J «• 'mm S m m f f |5 vPw 5 . f-" K * 2 „„ 4 m •

i/ • S • y y -'^
''J 1

E - den a - bove ; I am so hap - py, Sa- viour di- vine,

praise thee for all ; Nev - er, no, nev - er my heart shall re - pine,

song on my ear; Oh, what a bless- ed as- sur-ance is mine.
par- ing for me ; O my Re- deem- er, what rap - ture is mine,
••- fi fi ti ti ft ^ f: *-

•-•

^•r^~^ ^ ^f ^'"^>
'F—K > ^ 1 Tr tr ' ^r h^ wi~ r r

i

^ 1> 1^ y i 1

I ^V '^ ^—U—

1

L'> '^—

U

'^ ^ ^^ 1

i?=r
—N-

CHORUS.

t-iE^EE^
±=5=jH

Liv- ing or dj'-

Liv- ing or dy-
Liv- ing or dy-
Liv- ing or dy-

N N N

ing, to know I

ing, I know I

ing, I know I

ing, I know I

am thine,

am thine,

am thine,

am thine.

Yes,

Yes, I am thine.

V

—

^-

thiue, ....
Lord, I am thine

Lord, .... I am thine, . . _.

Yes, I am thine, Lord, I am thine.

Liv - - ing
Liv- ing or dy - ing.

or dy - - ing, I know ... I am thine.

I know I am thine, I know, I know I am thine.

:*=!

h/-V=V-=?—1^- V

—

^— If*'—I-

4—(^^ ^
Copyiighl, 1861, by Jn«. R. 8»eney V u
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CHARLO'rrE Elliott.

Andante.

H, L. Edmonds.

.-^
;

1 P^ 1 1
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1. Just as I am, without one plea, But that thy blood was shed for me,

2. Just as I am, and waiting not To rid my soul of one dark blot,

3. Just as I am, tho' toss'd a - bout With many a conflict, manj^ a doubt.

a

And that thou bidd'st me come to thee, O Lamb ofGod! I come, I come!

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb ofGod ! I come, I come !

Fightings and fears within, without, O Lamb ofGod! I come, I come!

REFRAIN

.Just as I am ; thou wilt receive, Wiltwe^come, par- don, cleanse, relieve
;

Just as I am; thou wilt receive. Wilt welcome, par - don, cleanse, relieve

;

gt i^^^m^^
r-^

Because thy prom- ise I be - lieve, O Lamb of God ! I come, I come!

m *'* ^ •»- * *'.»- -0- d *- •*- a.m.

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind;

Sight, riches, healing of the mind.
Yea, all I need, in thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come

!

Copyright, 18S1, bj Grape, Tijlor * Sopplw

5 Just as I am, thy love unknown
Hath broken every barrier down,
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone,
O Lamb of God, I come

!



76 ^ SOottt ot Wittot^.
L. H. Edmunds. Wm, J. KiRKPATRICK.

f
]F¥;

j5=^r:=>Nz:45zz?;iz^

-#-s—<(-!—h-^-*h--^ r
1. March on, march on, follow the mighty Commander ; March on, march on;
2. March on, march on

;
joyful - ly singing, hosanua ; March on, march on

;

3. March on, march on ; still by his might overcoming ; March on, march on

;

gajgg ±i^ -0— — —* i —p • f-—Vf * f • ^ •
I

—

-r^H—r^
-#--

-»-*

—

0-'- y 5^ \^ f ^J—^J-

i
-N-«- ^ :|v=J^

4=ii=^ ^^-a^—j^--#-

SS

Jesus our Captain and Lord ; March on, march on ; see that your steps never
fighting the bat- tie of faith ; March on, march on ; manfully bearing his

singing his glory and ttrace ; March on, march on ; till in the heaven - ly

*W=^ 4:
-V—>-

V

fal - ter, March on, march on, heeding his ev - 'ry word. There's a
ban - ner, March on, march on, faithful e'en un - to death,

pal - ace, March on, march on. we shall behold his face.
^' JfL Si. JL ^ ^

W^^^ t± m

\

song, . . that blends witli praver, . . There's a shout . . . up-
-#. -fr * ^ ^ 4t- -f^' -^ #• -^

PE -*— %:-—0— —•-
-

I
I . !

that blends with prayer,

A. I

There's a shout

up - on the air,
CopTTlght, V890, bj Wk. J. EiasrATucK.
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5 Ei
free, 'Tis a shout . of vie - to - ry. .

vie- to - ry.

m i> ^ » -^'

-^-^f^^^^ 1^

Ps. xxiii.

of grace so free, 'Tis the shout, the shout of tic

R. E. Hudson.

^^^^ F=8- ^ W, —

^

i^^ *=«

sa

1. The Lord is my Shepherd, T shall not want. He maketh me down to

2. My soul crieth out :
" restore me again, And give me the strength to

3. Yea, tho' I should walk in the valley of death. Yet why should I fear from

-^—^—#fcp^ M=^ E^fee:E^t^=-« 1— H ^ 1 1 -i F—f '—; F F F— J

6
j=^ s 5l^

*^-T
lie In pastures green. He leadeth me The qui - et wa- ters by.

take The narrow path of righteousness. E'en for his own name's sake."

ill ? For thou art with me, and thy rod And staff me comfort still.

y —ft ft—^0L ^ f" m . 0*^^ t :£=€^f—^—r

—

r :fc—»T
CHORUS.

i
His yoke is eas- y, His burden is light, I've found it so, I've found it so

;

^f=ff^ ^t=t i
-0—0- t peW e^t=t:

PF=^=H=P^=*'=i^=f=^

mm ^^ mt^-^—« d-^—•—•—5 W—^* ^
He lead- eth me, by day and by night, Where living waters flow.

m 8 c r r i4-^ idz: ^
C 'r c r c F

OlTiicfat, 1(86, l« R. K. Hu



78 'Pj^is Skummtt in JjUyt fMttntt

Fanny J. Crosby. Jno. R. Swbnbt.

1. I know in whom my soul believes, I know in whom I trust

;

2. I know the Sun of Righteousness Illumes the path I tread

;

3. How sweet to walk o - bedient - ly With Christ my lov- ing Lord

;

4. I know in yon- der mansion bright For me there is a place

;

§iife*^-|7-4—

^

_^_. XI

i^ -V-

^rr-^r-^ -»—

The Ho - ly One, the mer - ci - ful. The on - ly wise and just.

And buds of hope that nev - er die Their balm- y o - dor shed.

And learn in sim - pie, childlike faith My du - ty from his word.

And there with Je - sus I shall wake, And see him face to face.

ifei
SEE

CHORUS.

SEi:
4. -Vm

:l?z

I know in whom my soul believes. And all my fears de-part;
•0- -0- -0- -0- •0- ' •-

#—r^i—# ^ P rt= 1 f t^r4^^^ += ^i.—^t_^(Z.i

t:. i^p

Bz-^
:S=-=fc ->-?=s^j

-s*-—

? r ^ I

i

For though the win- ter winds may blow, 'Tis summer in my heart.

iSsIt

-M—i- -^^-r-^
espjright, 1891, bj Jno. R Sirenej.
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Arr. by R. R. Battib.
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1. I love tliee, I love thee, I love thee, my Lord, I love thee, my
2. I'm hap -py, I'm hap-py, O wondrous ac - count ! My joys are im-
3. O Je - sus. my Saviour, with thee I am blest! My life and sal-

4. O who's like my Saviour ? He's Salem's bright King ; He smiles and he

-<9-- -S>- -6>-

Saviour, I trust in thy word ; I love thee, I love thee, and
mor-tal, I stand oh the mount! I gaze on my treasure, and
va - tion, my joy and my rest ! Thy name be my theme, and thy

loves me, inspires me to siug;I'll praise him, I'll praise him with

-J ^^H»v N-T-

that thou dost know, But how much I love thee I nev - er can
long to be there. With Je - sus and an - gels, my kindred so

love be my song. Thy grace shall inspire both my heart and my
notes loud and shrill. While riv - ers of pleasure my spir- it doth

-^^ :^
izzbMfrzat:

—I-

3i

show, I nev - er can
dear, my kin - dred so

tongue, my heart and my
fill, my spir - it doth

show, I nev - er

dear, my kin- dred
tongue, my heart and

fill, my spir - it

s
can show.
so dear,

my tongue,
doth fill.

Copjrijht, 18W, by Grape, T»Tlor i Supples
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LizziB Edwards.

> S ,N -\ S > -A—N—A-
Jno. R. Swhnet.

Nil
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I'm happy, so happy ! no words can express The joy and the comfort I see,

2. I'm happy,so happy ! while trusting in him Whose presence o'ershadows my way;

3. My love may be tested, my faith may be tried, The depth of its fervor to prove,

i. O blessed Redeemer,some day I shall stand O'erwhelmed with the light ofthy face,

^MSS l=t=t ?i=?: .^_^_

'P w w- W-v—v- ^ - W - V -

-^—»c ^ N ^
^ N ^

N" ^ N
jU^^:

tS^. -d d 4
I I i: d S d w

For Jesus hath purchased, thro' infinite grace, A perfect salvation for me.

Who leadeth my soul by the river of peace. And giveth me strength as my day.

But welcome each trial, my Saviour designs The gold from the dross to remove.

Adoring forever, and shouting thy praise, Because thou hast saved me by grace.

- _ -0- -^ -0-^ £gjEZ^ZZfC

rc-rc-c-c-r^"^
V—W^n

CHORUS.

mS3 ^
Saved, saved, oh, glo - ry to God! I feel the as - surance di - vine;

t r r r ^ r r r
iS?S:!6 ±=t

P^- h i^i d d
drrd:

Saved, saved, oh, glo - ry to God ! His Spir- it bears witness with mine.

gte
.s^Jl

1"1

fcfcfezts
Ctjipright, IMO, bj Jbo. B. Bwcbc;.



. srtiat (Gentle Wf}iBptt. 81
E. E. Hewitt. Adam Geibel.

e

1. Do you hear that gentle whisper? Sweeter accents cannot be;

2. Wait not till the evening shadows Close around your dark'ning way,
3. Corae,and bring your fresh aflFections,Youth's bright flowers ofjoy and love,

4. Leave these shallow streams untasted, Nev - er can they sat - is - fy,

^ S_J_-_^ a a. 4 J 0' r - • • - - • - -
fcS 1^ ^^ A--f

tn ri-T=p:

-N-

'Tis the Saviour's in - vi - ta - tion,

Come, while morning dew-drops sparkle,

Come, to find e - ternal treasures.

Come, to drink of living wa - ters,

W- -^

" Come, my child, oh, come to me."
Come, while ear- ly sunbeams play.

Find your tru - est Friend above.

Freely flowing from on high.

-ff- 0-..

lt^ PL/
Come, to me

;

Come, to me.
to me; Sweetly

Pm t• ^.
r-^

t
m-

iN—^--

::2:iz*

&fe

2^ r—

L

breathes that gentle whisper, " Come to me, oh, come to me," Breathes the

*-iJt_#

—

m.!. w , y ^ ^-^i—g-r* ! ! ff—#-i_#__(2 1^— ^

-5^:,

i=^
-al---

Saviour's in - vi - ta - tion, Come to me, oh, come to me.

-JI_!.i--# PL-r W # 3 •_: •

l=t- i--=-
t:

Emory Hymnal, No. 2 — F
Ccpyritht, 1890, by John J. BwxJ.



B2 Sbai^toutr, I3reat()t an ^tjtnitiQ MtmitiQ*
W. H. Benade

^S^ 1^'

1. Sav-iour, breathe an evening blessing. Ere re - pose our spirits seal;

2. Though the night be dark and dreary, Darkness can- not hide from thee
;

^ ; 1

I

-*^ * I ^J •

'U
Sh. (9—

TENOR.

::1^

Sin and want we come conf<:'5s- ing: Thou canst save and thou canst heal.

Thou art one who, nev - er wea - ry, Watchest where thy peo- pie be :

-^-- -i9---

-ZKr'—z -JZJi
'9 .-

-zS^

CHORUS.

-y^

I

1 t^Z=-#ZCffi
—<5t •— -^i—r*—' "r— ^zz§&-l^t;?cEi=a53

W^'
Though destruction walk around us. Though the ar- rows near us fly.

Should swift death this night o'er-take us, Bear- ing us beyond the tomb,

5- g^^gg^^g^il
^ * ^^—*-^—#-rg^

t-^-

-ff—^
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JH"'^
—*~^'
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^
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—^

•=^*- :d=p 1-1—' H®—'-r
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h
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An-gel guards from thee surround us; We are safe if thou art nigh.

Let the morn in heav'n a -wake us, Clad in an e - ter - nal bloom.

iri

Co-jrigbt. 1891, bT Or«pe, Tlylor * Surp'«



F. G. Burroughs.
iE mill &o. 83

H. L. GlLMOUR.

:^ ii s^E?^ ^
?2=i: IE

will go
will go
will go
will go,

^-*T*i-^?—#-i—•— -^ '^ • » » » •

—

»

in the strength of the Lord, To the work he has
at his gen - tie command, Tho' I know not the
in the strength of the Lord, And no e - vil shall

in his pan - op - ly clad, , And undaunted by

itzh^ r
^r=^

t- i^y^M^-4- :ej: » • #--

giv'n me to do, In the strength that is mighty to save, To the

way of his choice ; But the Lord knoweth me by my name, So I'll

cause me to fear; Thro' green pastures, or thro' death's dark vale, I will

migh - ti - est foe : For no weapon can pierce faith's strong shield,—In the

-I 1 —I pi!-*. ^i-ff-

field where the lab'rers are few.

fol - low my kind Shepherd's voice,

go, with my Com - for - ter near,

strength of the Lord I will go.

will go, where he

will go,

lE3f=i i t r:E^
leads, In my weakness his pow'r I shall know; i shall know:

where he leads, m m • m m m * I NSI^_i_»_^ ' » f- f- fLJp f! ,_^'_J_r_^J_

All things, by his grace, I can do,— In the strength ofthe Lord I will go.
by his grace, I can do ,

—

m-- f=P: e
Iv-^i l> b^'

^ t=SL
-y-

-y-
-y-

rrf p!
0>f^:lit 1830, t>} a. I. QUmoat.



84 m tfie Efttt^fiolti StantrCtTff*
" By me if any man enter in, he shall be saved. -John X : 9.

F. A. BLACKMBm.

-6^ N 1^^ 1
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:=I=F=1- 3
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F
1/ ^ ^ f

1. Je6uscalls,yourheart would win, Brother at the threshold standing;
2. Waiting there you long have stood, Brother at the threshold standing;
3. Souls will perish just outside, Brother at the threshold standing;
4. En - ter now, why Ion- ger wait? Brother at the threshold standing;

± —

I

2 B •—r '^ *^—n-

1^^^^ ~r
1—I—

r

Heed his voice, come in, come in. Brother at the threshold standing.

Waiting ne'er can make you good. Brother at the threshold standing.

Haste ! the door stands open wide. Brother at the threshold standing.

Soon, ah, soon, 'twill be too late! Brother at the threshold standing,
1^ > ^ ^ I

I ^

1—I—

r

CHORUS.
f) H

1U .\) (n 1

,-^/Lrt\ i 1
1

\(\\^ r- '-
\k\) ^ f6 ^
^ En

En - ter

m m

now, his

ter
voice

M

quick
bey, Quick - ly

» m m

en • ter

ly,

while you may.

fm\' h ' '

irJ., \) m # __• . m « m m I 1 r
viyw

1 r '

1
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L

U-—W'—-V-—V'
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1

—

r—~r- " —H ^ 1.

:t=T
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1 1-
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I I

Brother at the threshold stand - ing; Je - sus calls, as

^ ^ r ^^ J- I -^-^-J- _ . - . -
!

9~
mi -i5>-

^P
oft^

4 H

be - fore, Oh, en ter at

-0- -^-

the pen door.

i§i=t=^
Copyright, \891, bj Jobs J. Hood.



Ida L. Rbbd.
ILottr 3^i^tt0, in eomr. 85

Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK.

SteS &3^

1. Lord Je - sus, I come In my darkness to thee, Through life's weary
2. I long for thy love, Thy compassion most sweet. To shine from a-

3. Lord Je - sus, my God, Let me travel with thee, The ways thou hast

I -t^-

way Wilt thou ev - "er - more be A Comfort - er true; Whatso

-

bove, Mak- ing clear for my feet A pathway of light. Leading
trod Are the pathways tor me ; O take thou my hund, In thy

^^ tzzz^z ±=:e

tfc^=1=
itn:

'^ -0- -«-

ev - er be - tide. The long jottrney through Be my Eefuge and Guide.
on to that shore Thy presence makes bright Through the glad evermore.

love lead me on, Up to that blessed land, By thy fair golden throne.

a •—r» • •

—

r* • 2—rS"—

T

.i«
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CHORUS.

t-2\z

- -i&--— ^-^—ai—1-1—I hi—1

1-•

—

—«-r<^—-h^-;3-
I L^ #-L^ 1

Je - sus, I come to thee, Light - in my darkness be

;

Je-sus, I come Light in my dark - ness ev - er be;

I I I

Guide and protect thou me, Jesus, I come to Ihee,
Guide and protect, I come to thee.

G>'
WL^- -j^—9- -sH-l

CspTTiflit, 1891, by Wm. J. Kirkpitrick.
f
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86 iFair ^l|ortal0.
F. A. B. "He hath prepaied for them a city."—Heb. xi. 16. F. A. Blackmbr,

i^^^ss fe:r— -^[--^-

TSr^r:!-^^,*

Swing back for one moment, fair portals Of that wondrons city, we pray
;

One glimpse shall our courage embolden. And brighten the whole of our way ;

We've read of that city's bright glory, That knows not the darkness of night

;

We've read of the Tree and the Riv- er, Life's water and Iruit ev-er fair

;

Those gates we're approaching, how cheering I Oh, let us prove faithful alway
;

yr. X \
* *—*

—

*
' m I m "^Z^ *Ti*— * f

—*—*Tl^""Tl

One glimpse, and the fears of these mortals Shall vanish forev - er away.

Oh, why should the sight be withholden ? By faith we would view it to-day.

And reading that wonderful sto - ry Has ravished our souls with delight.

We've looked up in faith to the Giver, And prayed that ^\ e might enter there.

And know, as the city we're nearing, That they shall to us some sweet day

O—•-

:i»_p.

CHORUS

^-«-

Swing o - pen, fair por- tals,

Lastv. Swing o - pen. those por- tals.

Swing o- pen, fair portals,

M. .0- -#- -*. .#- -•

A moment, and let us look thro'

;

And we shall in triumph go in,

giSl -•-S- :^^L_L
-(•—p-

1 U

—«i-
-d-

i Ur4 N-iv-

One glimpse, and we faltering mor - tals To enter shall press on anew.

Where we shall as ransom'd immortals E-ter-ni-ty blessed begin.

jir^fz. I P r
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Copjrijh«, 1891. bj John J. HowL
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L. H. Edmunds. " This same Jesus."—Acts i : ii. Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK.

^--fs-

Eta: m
the

§1

Come, sinners, to the Liv- ing One, He's just the same

Come, feast up- on the " living bread," He's just the same

Come, tell him all your griefs and fears, He's just the same

Come un - to him for clear- er light, He's just the same

-4—

>

^

—

> ^^=^^^^=^

Je- sus

Je- sus

Je- sus

Je- sus

e
—«

—

—#— -*s- N-

* * t.f
he raised the wid- ow's son. The ver - j-

the mul - ti - tudes he fed, The ver - y
he shed those lov - ing tears. The ver - y
he gave the blind their sight. The ver - y

same Je

same Je

same Je

same Je

sus.

sus.

sus.

sus.

CHORUS.
>,-r—

N

^
m̂^^m^^

same Je - sus, The won- der work- ing Je - sus

;

-—

«

m

Oh, praise his name, he's just the same, The ver- y same Je - sus.

iiaP -y—-t^^-^^^Z
-fc^

1
5 Calm 'midst the waves of trouble be,

He's just the same Jesus

As when he hushed the raging sea,

The very same Jesus.

6 Some day our raptured eyes shall see
He's just the same .Tesus;

Oh, blessed day for you and me!
The very same Jesus.

dVjlight, IWl, bj Wb. ). KMpMnck.
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E. E. Hewitt.

Con espress.

2 Kings, iv. 26. JNO. R. SwKfBT.
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1. Is it well with thee ? Is the buried past Beneath the crimson

2. Is it well with thee? Is thy life to-day, Surrendered all to

3. Is it well with thee ? Is thy heart at peace, Because the days to

4^l ^

•-

flow?

him?
come,

^bh: ±1
I«|—•!- ±=t
-*—*- -l^-l*-

^.—^- -V—t-

^ 5

ms
--f^—\-

-A-
A—

^:

Has the wounded hand swept your sins away, And made thee white as snow ?

Have you learned the power of his gracious smile To chase the shadows dim?
Are ordered all by the mighty Friend, Whose love will lead thee home ?

-.1 Nl---- m m m m Nil
25:

f I*'

CHORUS.
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Sfei
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For these fleeting hours, for e - ter

fN l> I ^—

V

»—0 -•-

-0 '
' -0—

•

• 0-

ty,

m

Is it

Et

?.-

well .... with
with thee?

thee? .... Is
with thee?

it well -s^ith

• -0- -0-

thee?

g

^S -5_«- :-^^^d-

listztti§
Copyright, 1891, bj ,"no. R. iwener.
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H. L. G.

" And he hath put a new song in my mouth, even praise unto our God."

Psalms, xt : 3. Dr. H. L Gilmour.

1. Tbe sweetest song my heart e'er snng "Was one about my Lord.

2. The hal - le - lu-jahs of that hour Have never passed a - way,
3. No harps on willow branches hang. But all in tune for God,
4. No Bab - y - lo- uian rivers now, Flow by me when I weep;
5. Tho' trials come, and troubles too, Temptations press se - vere

;

6. And still the car - ol of mv soul, From early morn till night,

^ ! ^ J ^ I > I ^ > hi h

Of
For
My
For
My
Is,

-i^ -4—4 ^^^mm
m w±^—*^-^ -"^•^

par - don free he gave to me, When I believed his word.
Christ abides, whate'er betides; My soul's a -glow to - day.
bounding soul, while a - ges roll, Will .shout his praise a - broad,

tears of joy, without al - loy, Are mine Avhile Christ doth keep,
.le - sus is a conquer - or, And tells me not to fear,

who - so • ev - er will may come," "' And walk with me in white."

i^S^
^ ^ -^

p^mA r

^=^=^tit

Oh, hal - le - lu - jab ! Je - sus saves, His blood a - vails for me;

-••- ^ •#

S^ ^^ ^ ^
ae=

Oh, hal - le - lujah ! praise the Lord, He sets his peo - pie free.

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ \ ^l f^i ^1 N^
IS £53-zffi^
CopTiilbt, 18S9, taf B. L Gilmon.
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FaNNV J. CltOSlY. JNO R. SWBNFT.

u ^ ^_ I
,

1. Oh, how oft amid our labor Do we think of what will be When oui
2. Oh, how oft amid the conflict And the battle raging high, With a
3. Endless praise to our Redeemer For his all a -toning love, That pre-

SUtS -t ^ h-

P I' P
:if-t-r-

l^ b ^ ^ l^ ^ U' n
boat shall drop its anchor In the haven o'er the sea ! And our hearts, vyith joy ex-

faith as clear as noon-day We behold the vict'ry nigh, And we know that with the
pares for us a mansion And a crown of life above, Where our eves shall see the

_ - - J^ *- - _mm^^^̂ -»—

#

-e—

'

^ ^' ^-rT"~r^"^ b L^ ^ b

panding, From our trials look away, Where 'vre all shall meet together,

righteous We shall stand in bright array, W^hen we all shall meet together,

beauty Of the flow'rs that ne'er decay, When we all shall meet together,

T—

;

—»—0-^—0—i-s

—

s—s—' ^^r-* *

—

rP—• *—-f—

r

izLtz—^—f—f^-g-^-.^ i

; ^
^^—'^—g—s^--f—r—f—f—5-^

P b P tJ
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Fine.

" b b 1^ 1^ ^'

Z) 5—And we all shall meet together.

1
CHORUS.

--N-^-

At the breaking of the day! At the breaking of the day, when we

-0 -^

—

Y-0
#-i—^i—a 0— -r-*" -"J^r^-

b b
anchor on the shore, At the breaking of the day, when the storms of life are

tegil fcrti^
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* m
o'er, AVhen our sorrow and our sighing, like a dream will pass a - way,

h2 «-»-»• ^'^ J" J" . ,

^^^^^ ^—
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1

^ ^
^r tr-^ y^

Joseph Young.

mtntt m\\&.
MOTION SONG. Jno. R. Sweney.

a,i—

;

—I 1\—1^—^—"

—
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1. Heart bells, joy - ful - ly. Ring a merry chime ; Clap our hands joyfully,

2. Bright eyes trustful - ly Meet our teachers dear. Parted lips give to them,
3. Rise now thoughttully, While again we sing; Mer- ri- ly, cheeri- ly,

-^ -^ •#- -^ -<2. ^
a

-f- -y—t?—y—f—t—^^^^^^' 1^—y—^

—

^

—s-
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—
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I

While we beat the time; Keep step care- ful -ly, Lit -tie feet of ours,

Smiles of hap - py cheer ; Hark ! hark ! silence now ; Let us all o - bey
;

Hail the children's King; O'er us ten-der-ly. From their home above,

=!-^«*=f^^Z ZZIfl

•—y-

Never mind, though we find

Thorns among the flowers.

Fold our hands, close our eyes.

While we kneel to pray.

Angels now, bendinir low,

Hear our song of love.

Copn>e''«. 1887, by John J. Hood.

First Verse, ist line.—Hand on the heart

;

3d line —Clap the hands; 4th line.—Beat time

with right hand
,

5th line.— Mark lime with their

feet; 6th line.—Point to their feet; 7th line —
Left hand on their breast. Seconij Vekse, ist

line.— Point to eyes ; 2d line.— Forward motion

ofthe hand
;

4th line.—Smiling; 5th line.—Hold-

ing up hand, all the fingers closed except index

finger ; 6th line.—One turn to the other
;

7th

line.—Fold hands and close eyes ; 8th line.—All

kneeling. Third Vkrse, i&t line.—Rising all to-

gether; 4th line.—Point upwards; 6th line.

—

Pointing upwards ; 7th line.—Incline their bod*

ies.
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F. A. B.

SOLO.
F. A. Blackmbr.

:±zi~r ^^
1. When the hosts redeemed to Zi - on come, With gladness and with

2. When the pa- triarchs and prophets who So ful - ly God be -

3. When the Bride made glori - ous shall stand Be- fore the great I

feH?:S^=l^=
-*•-•"• -0"0-0- -0- -0- -0- -#

—Njy—A--

m—1—^—H

—

song, And up- on the fields of glo - ry stand, A
lieved, Who "in faith all died, not hav - ing then The
Am, With her garments washed and robes made white, In

' -0- -0- -0- -0- •0- -0-

^'^?--?-«=t-s-
r—N-

n-^^^-^'^-n- -fr^-^ •-

gla^ -N~N'
-li—ii-

-V

might - y, count - less throng ;

prom - i - ses re - ceived,"

blood of Cal - vary's Lamb;

And the ransomed ones of

Shall behold each prom - ise

When the saved their Sa - viour

Copjiight, 1891, by John J, Hood.
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n^ -•—^-
-5#-i-

cznz -u-

^i-

ev - 'ry age Shall all the ransomed see,

there fulfilled, And faith's glad end-ing see,

there shall meet, Up - on the crys- tal sea,

-• ^ «—«—«-'

Oh ! what

Oh ! what

Oh ! what

•« 4—ii—*-i> I >. Q*-*-«-0—

«

p^ «—^—0-^ ^-4«-#-#-«—fc- 1-
' s' s —I ' ^-#-^^—y^^—-F

1 1
1

1
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il
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^=^ ^^i^-b'-l?^-

words of greeting shall be said, What a meeting that will be!

g^^
t MMMBB S S-l -H 1 t-i

1 1
1 l^—i h-w-

^s^^^.. t*-^- -»-? ^--*—j^-m Ji-r -^Hh

P ^ *

CHORUS.

-M-ldf:^=-.7.^^
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What a meeting, what a meeting, What a meeting that will
What a meeting that will be. What a meeting that will be,

p^er-i •-•-#-V#—•

—
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be ! When the saints all meet, and in glory greet, What a meeting that will be

!

that will be ! _

7—1 w-'mr-g-Td
—*---—rl m—•—# I - a—•

—

—0- -

-wAy^—i H—V^-i—i—F-'-#--ig— I
1

^--ft-t-i '

1 1

-^—T:
jrr^._pi

ts=:t

-T*-.:

:&1



94 u stiall ^ule fir mStOinQ fJ^omt.

F. A. B. F. A. Blackmbr.
^

rn N—^T—i ^—^ ' —I—'—

r

1. When the Saviour in his glo-ry Conies to sit on the judgment throne,

2. I shall have no cause to fear him, Though I know I must stand alone,

3. And I knovsr that joys e - ternal Shall be mine when the Lord shall come,

4. I am pin- ing for his presence, As a- part from my Lord I roam,

_*L^?L_^_«_^ ^ ^

,1=d=d:^^^^^^: g--N -^
—N— 0 N-

.0 -i_

When I pass that day be- fore him, I shall on - ly be go - ing home.

If to him I have been faithful, I shall on - ly be go * ing home.

And that when I rise to meet him I shall on - ly be go - ing home.

i am wea- ry here of stay- ing. And I long to be go - ing home.

^
-H hr

—-

1

h (-i 1 1

'-' *-

CHORUS.
^-\

I shall on- ly be go- ing home, I shall on- ly be go- ing home;
going home, going home ;

-jt:z5-btizir-Ji3z=J=iF^.-E

When I pass to my Saviour's presence, I shall on - ly be go- ing home.

1 1 1
L| !_, !_

Copjright, 1891, bj John J. Hood.
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Arr. by J. Frank Supplbb.

Unison.

1. Lift up your heads, ye might-y gates ! Behold, the King ofglory waits,

2. O blest the land, the cit - y blest ! Where Christ the ruler is confessed

!

3. Redeem -er, come ! I o - pen wide My heart to thee: here, Lord, abide!

pj . .1-

The King ofkings is drawing near, The Saviour of the world is here.

O, happy hearts and happy homes To whom this King of triumph comes!

Let me thy in - ner presence feel. Thy grace and love in me reveal

!

=4-=^:

'

1
'

I
0-'-0-^,& 1

The Lord is just, a help- er tried; Mer -cy is ev-er at his side;

Fling wide the por-tals ofyour heart. Make it a tem- pie set a- part

So come, my Sovereign ! en-ter in, Let new andno-bler life be-gin
;

His king - ly crown is ho - liness. His sceptre, pit - y in dis - tress.

From earthly use for heaven's employ, Adorned with prayer, and love and joy.

Thy Ho - ly Spir-it guide us on, Un- til the glorious crown be won!

, CHORUS

^ ^—^
1

i [ -g ' -^-o^—n:_s=#n

Lift up j'our heads, ye mighty gates ! Behold, the King of glo - ry waits,

-
- ^^m -

-

^j/- H
-f^-j—J-

trl-zi^ i^zzaij3^I=~^J2^zA4—* ^-^-

The King of kings is drawing near, The Saviour of the world is here.

,, • I -••J f— +- 4—.. +- 4— >- 4— -I— — 4— +- #- -i'9-

Corjright, 1891, bj Qrape, Tajlor i Supplsi
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96 SfS^ttttv antr Soittitt.
Wm. H. Gardner. Chas. J. Taylor.

*> N—^r-l:=:-U

1. Precious to me is the gos - pel, Sweet are the promis- es there,
2. Wcndrous indeed is the stu - ry, Never was such heard before

;

3. We shall all meet him in glo - ry, If to the cross we will cling,

-*—s^
f-l^

.'> u u ^ ^ ^

-=N—c:,^ ^-i
T:J!sz--Ar,iNr-^—s-_^

tk:

-#—S- X ^=3t:
-•-#•-# -#•«-# Cj* • • • ^

Soothing me when I am wea - ry, Light'ning my burden of care.

And since the day of his com - ing, Peace now doth reign ever - more.
For through our Lord's resurrec - tion Death los-es all of its sting.Mm̂

- - - ^, ^^

—i^ 1—^— I

-s —#-

m.

Oft - en
Nation
Let me

h ^—0 0—

I read of my Sav - iour,

is bound un- to na - tion

a - gain hear the sto - ry,

^ #. f^ # -t^^

Dying to save you and me.
By the blest cords of his love,

So all its beauties I'll know,

-y-
-H»^=*-

-I
\ # 0-'~0-r-0---0 r
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And till life's journey is o - ver Ev- er my comfort 'twill be.

All the whole world now are brethren Born of one Father a - bove.

Andwhen the Saviour doth call me, I shall be ready to go.

PSS3^ H»^-7 www
CHORUS.

tc^t^ -vC=lA ^E^

lirs- -V^

Sweet - er and sweet - er The sto - ry grows.
Sweeter and sweeter the blest sto- ry grows, Sweeter and sweeter the blest sto-ry grows,

^7
-#-^ SLtLtLfLtitLr^'
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(^jright, 1891, b; Onpe, Tsjlol dc Suppl««.
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Sweet - er and sweet - er As lifie

Sweeter and sweeter the blest sto- ry grows,

-ti^—^—b>-
.yi—'^-n

onward flows.
onward flows.

^ s ^ I

y—w—t^-i"
-^^ SI

^filter tftatt Swoto.
William Henry Gardner. John T. Graph.
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1. Is the way all dark before you, Are you wea- ry with life's woe?
2. If you are in truth re - pentant, And the heart-felt teardrops flow,

3. On the rich and poor, the SaA'iour; E - qnal doth his gifts bestow
;

4. As the snow comes down from heaven, Making fields and hillsides white,

Wm^.
•-.-

.^^_v^
P P

Fine.

tS:
-0-

On - ly give your heart to Je - sus, He will make you "white as snow."

Sure I am, my lov - ing Saviour, Soon will make you white as snow.

And by him, the vil - est sin - ner. May be made as white as snow.

So each heart doth lose its blackness, Through the Saviour's wondrous might.

r^r7-\ # •—(-•-v—

a

# —r* • • f—r*" *—

I

f- ' —^-TiS>—

i

D. 8.—If your bur - den weighs upon you, Come and give it up to him.

CHORUS. D.S.

m
White as snow sent down from heaven. Pure and spotless, free from sin

;

-• m •

—
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Copyright, 1691, bj Gripe, Taylor 4 Supplee.



1. God is in heaven, and can he hear Alee - ble prayer like

2. God is in heaven, and can he see When I am do - ing
3. God is in heaven, and would he know If I should tell a
4. God is in heaven, and can I go To thank him for his

)::rtr:J^:

^^tiiz-.?z: -/S--^-

"I

Second Voice.

i

1
mine? Yes, lit - tie child, thou reed'st not fear. He
wrong? Yts, lit - tie child, he looks at thee All
lie? Yes, if thou said'st it e'er so low. He'd
care? Not yet; but love him here be - low. And

^4H 'r^^~^-B

list'n - eth

day and
hear it

thou shalt

now
all

praise

to thine,

night long,

the sky.

him there.

Come, come, ye children,

Come, oh, come,

1 r^-^,

^--=^:
-5)-.— -2^T— r- ^- 11
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:ti=t=tzit

"
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me. And I
-•- • -•- And I

hearken un - to

1^=?: i
will teach you the

will teach, will

__• 0-± •_

-J^4 r^
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fear of the
the fear of the

tfezi?

Lord:
|| you the fear of the Lord.

Lord : the fear of the Lord.

-0—^—0-^^-^.—• •-! 1 1 ! 1 1 7-=^
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1/ !> k' y Copyright, 1884, by John J. Hood, y
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Chas. H. Gabkiel.

•#. -it

1. Light is spreading, sing the ju- bi- lee, Shout tlie word from nation to

2. Light is spreading ! weary one, beheld! See the fruits of earnest en-

3. Light is spreading ! now and evermore Trust the Lord, and herald the

p-J—f-m^mm^ -»- i—0~ ;•—^-^—I

—
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\r~^—5-y-
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na - tion I Loud the song comes ringing o'er the sea, Answering back the

deav - or,— Thir- ty, six - tj^, and a hundred fold ! Glory to Je - sus,

sto - ry ; O - pen stands the ev - erlast- ing door. Beckoning millions

^ •#- . - ......... \ ^r

joys of sal- va - tion.

now and for- ev - er

!

in - to his glo - ry.

Light, . . . O beautiful light ... of

Light, beautiful light, of Christ and his sal-va- tion,

I u u y
'1"'

1

Christ ... to ev

Light, beautiful light of

3=^
'ry na - - - - tion. Loud the song comes

Christ to ev - 'ry na - tion.

•

-I ,
I

. ! .

-*-
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ring- ing o'er the sea,

-# • - #
1&.^ 3E£i

Answering back the joys of sal- va - tion.

Copyrijht, 1891, by John J. Hood.
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L. H. Edmunds.

(Jlwlfi Cor 3>tiQiu0,
H. L. GiLMouR.

1. On - ly for Je- sus, the lives he has giv- en, Bought with a
2. On - ly for Je- sus, the "tal- ents" entrust- ed, Sent to be
3. On - ly for Je- sus the days that are passing, Hal - low the

-T^—y- p-^—V'

price, e'en his own precious blood ; Sealed by his Spirit, and claimed for hi»
used for his hon- or a - lone, O, in our stewardship let us be
hours " in his name," as they fly. Find- ing sweet pleasure in serv- ing our

iS^ f=^ ^^H*-
P^tW^

-^ -p-X^
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h=h=kr- x^
I—p ^ ^
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glo - ry, Heirs of sal - va - tion, and chil - dren of God.

faith - ful,

Mas - ter,
1^ ^

Bring each " endeav - or " in prayer to the throne-
Do - ing his bid- ding with an - gels on high.

?:i=?=^

^^=F ;fc=>c

CHORUS. P I
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On - - ly and ev - er for Je - - sus our Sa - viour.
On- ly and ev - er, yes, on- ly and ev- er for Jesus our Saviour, for Jesus our Saviour,

5^t==f:
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Hope - ful- ly, trust - ful - ly look - ing a - bore,
Hop'ifully, hopeful- ly, trustful- ly, trustful- ly looking, yes, looking a - bove, a- bove.
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CopjrSgbt, 1891, b; B. L. Gilmour.
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On - lyand ev - er for Je - susour Sav - iour,
On-lyand ev-er, yes, on- lyand ev - er for Jesus our Saviour, for Jesus our Saviour,

-0—0—0—0—0—•—r#—#—#—

I

1
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e, the heart's warm - est love.the heart's 2\arm - est

0-\—0~- -r

atttle ILratnrr0,
J. G. R. Jno. G. Robinson.
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1. Happy little children in the Sunday school, Learnino; from their teachers
2. Here we learn to love him as the children's Friend, And for all things needed

9=̂ - -0—0- —I-

1
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—
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5
Christ's sweet golden rule ; Singing songs ofglad - ness,

trust him to the end ;
While we love each oth - er,

gp::fl?:l=S==?:l=S=r==r{:::z'=:J::d^:z~

on God's ho- ly day,
as he bids us do.

I

1 1 F

—
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For his word, that teaches

how to watch and pray.

And in daily duties
always proving true.

9 —̂^—0-0-0-~0-\—
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CopjTight, 1691, bj Grape, Taylor * Suppli
y^ 1/ ^

3 Thus in sweet communion we his fa-

vor share, [care

!

And in loving kindness for each other
Scatt'ring o'er life's pathway virtue's fra-

grant flowers, [hood's powers.
And enriching daily all our child-

4 Building on foundations which the
Saviour laid, [fade

;

Characters eternal, which shall never
Clothed with his own beauteous robes

of righteousness, [bless.

We, by truly living, all mankind shall
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H. S, H. Sanders.
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our {ilorions star- ry

our glorious star- r\'

our glorious star- ry

our glorious star- ry

flag, It makes our hearts: re- joice,

flag, For at the Nation's birth,

flag, For this, to lis, it means;
flag, We love our Country Grand!

::1= —#—*

To see it waving in the air, A happy Nation's choice.

'Twas cho - sen as the emblem fair. Of the Grandest Laud on earth !

No freeman's knee fshall ev - er bend, To em- perors, kings or queens,
Our no - bie land of lib - er - ty, For - ev - er may she stand.

-r——. 1—,

—

0—, ^ 1 1^1
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9 s •- •
—0^^»-r » *• ^K
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It makes our souls with rapture thrill, The pulse beat quick with joy,

Our patri - ot sires with val - or true, First trave it to the skies,

For here our sons, and daughters too. Of freedom sweet may sing,

"We'll fight for her, if foes mo- lest, And vie - fry we will gain,

iSii

=3=3:
^=n=^=|5=f=i=z:^z:^^-r=:4=r-
-0— —#—5 ^\-, 1
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behold that dear old flag, In beauty, waving
on ev - 'ry sea it floats, In ev - 'ry land it

ry lass shall be a queen. And ev - 'rj' lad a
of all, the brightest, V)est, O flag without a

N.J . -L.if=t*- - --

high,

flies,

king,

stain

!

L^^
CopjTTigbt, 1891, b; Gmpe, Tajrloi A Supplee.
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Owens. J. R. SwENEY. By per.

1. Does Jesus bless the children now. As when theygatherd round him? The victor's

2. Yes. Jesus blesses children still, A faithful friend a1)idino;; The young may
3. Will Jesus bless the young to-day V O come, and gather round him ; Come seek his

wreath is on his brow, Long since the angels crown'd him ; And does he keep that
learn his ho - ly will. And feel his Spirit guiding; He lifts them to his

grace, and you may say. ''Rejoice, for we have found him." To-day obej- his

^i^-/.

loving voice. Upon his throne of power, "\iV hich made each mother's heart rejoice To
home above, Each bright immortal flower

;
Around them wraps his arms of love,To

I

gracious voice ; Come, trust his love and pow'r ; His service be your happy choice,To

—

I

I 1 1
1— 1—1^ '

11^^
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come in that blest lipur ?

shield till life's last hour,

bless in ev- ery hour.

Je- sus loves children ev - er, his goodness

changes nev- er ; O precious, glorious Saviour, We praise thee evermore.
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L GlLMOUR.

1. 'Mid the toil and the bat

2. By tlie bank of life's riv

3. There cher - ubs ef - ful -

4. As year af-teryear
5. Pre - pare, then, ye laith

4- X 4t-

tle I think of my home, Where the
- er our loved we shall greet. With
gent and ser - aphs that blaze May
shall fly sw'^ft - ly a -way, And
- ful. to en - ter your land, The

sound of life's conflict can nevermore come, Where the angel of peace spreads his

them shall rejoice in a rapture complete, Shall join in the song that the
join in our anthem of rapturous praise ; And the Son that was given the
yet but begun is e - ter - nity's day, While springs of new pleasure de-
mansion prepared by the Saviour's own hand, 'Tis read-y, now waiting, so

^ o.^ ^ -•-:•- -t- . ^ .

r 9 ^ I y
j^

5l:-^—v

—K— I

i-j—aP-h« ^-T—d*^

S «-T-

ii%E£

U IS

wings oer the scene. And e- ter - ni-ty's sea is all calm and se-rene.
glo - ri - fled sing, While the arches of heav' - en shall tremble and ring,

world to redeem, Shall be of our joy - ing and praising the theme,
light -eth the soul. While on- ward, yet on -ward, the ag - es shall roll,

beauteous and fair! Then bind on your san- dais, we soon shall be there.

1fi-£-jr:-^
»-.—*-r* '

i \ . . ^ I
»-

T CHORUS.

Just a- head, just a -head
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head,—«
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see the pearl - v
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?ates unfold. And hear the harps of shining gold,Where blood-bought saints the
f- -^ #-

-f-
#• • #-
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ta:

Copjiight, 1889, bj H. L. Giln
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new song sing To him

^=9^ EI

who redeemed us, our bless - ed King.

^ Iti
115 iSEj:

@^o9 33I(M out «batitiati^=Sct)ooI.
Priscilla J. Owens. Rus=:iAN Htmn.

£-—

L

-#-

-N—
sa; i

1. God bless our Sabbath-school! Firm-ly u - nit - ed, Un - der thy

2. God bless our Sabbath -schoo 1 ! Al-migh-ty Fath - er, She! - ter thy

3. God bless our Sabbath-school! Glorious De - fend - er. Un - der thy

1iS"* 3^
feEfejE^^ESEa.^

ban-ner thy glo - ry we sing; Strength of each youth

chil-dren in peace 'neath thy wing; Guide in the nar

ban - ner we march as we sing; Lead us to vie - to

ful heart,

row way,

ry;

P^-

Hope nev-er blight-ed,

Heav'nward us gath - er,

Nev-er sur - ran - der,

Be thou our por - tion,

Be thou our ref - uge.

Thy name must con -qiier,

Je - sus, our King.

Je - sus, our King.

Je - sus, our King.
1

-^ 1
1—

I

1

—

CnpfTight, 1884, b/ Jobs J. lloo4.
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F. G. Burroughs.

mmt mn gou trof
Adam GbibbIw
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1. What will you do with the King called Jesus? Many are waiting to
2. What will you do for the King called Jesus, He who for you left his
3. What will you do with the King called Jesus,—Who will submit to his

BS^EB^
V—5^

^

^^m:
hear you say,—Some have despised him, rejecting his mercy, What will yoa
throne above, Here 'mid the low- ly and sin- ful to la - l)or, Dail - y un-

gentle sway ? Where are the hearts ready now to enthrone him ? Who will his

p f#

—

0-^0—=—*-=-=—' —
do with your King to-day ? What can you witness concerning his goodness,
folding his Father's love. Look on the fields white already to harvest,

kind commands obey ? Come with your ointments most costly and precious,

EF^E?^
:S:

H«-^
ti-
£ -i^—g- ^3^^

S£& ±^ fe^^ -^-5^-

mlit r -0-i—#-

Who died to save you from sin's bitter thrall? Who will declare him the

Who now is willing to toil with the few ? What will you do for the

Pour out yonr gifts at the dear Saviour's feet ; Render to him all your

fe
-^--^—* *

^^=P-^-'

d^^-0- -0-: -a- # h
•=»--r# •-!—»^—• 0-^

_,»-«^^-
=2?: ^m

IS?:

fair- est of thousands? Who now will crown him the Lord of all?

dear Saviour, Jo - sus? Lo, he is waiting, he calls for you!
loy - al de-vo - tion ; Seek to ex- alt him by prais - es meet.

I J - I

.

1^. I • 0-^—0—0 d r^ #-•—^—

*
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CopyiisTt, ld90, hj John J tiood

i
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CHORUS. Voices in unison./^
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What will you do with the King called Jesus ? What, oh, what will you dowithJesus?

He waits to bless all who humbly confess Faith in his blood and righteousness.

^^^
t: .ti't: ^ m-'^ *-• -4- ^«- f:*.^ ^ -r

I
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Katb S. Burr. vvm. J. Kirkpatrick.
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1. At this welcome hour ofprayer,Lord,we would thy blessing siiare ; Love andjoy di-

2. Holy, ho- ly, holy thou ! All our pow'rs adoring bow, Peace divine, a
3. Lord.thy love will ne'er forget Souls for whom thy bloody sweat Voiced thine agon-

iS e^ *=ts ^
^ :^
^ i -^—

^

^-f- S^ 4-^—4-^-^ -4-^

vine up springing Set our heart-bells all a ringing ; Ringing praise to Jesus' name,
precious treasureThou dostgive in wond'rous measure Peace the worldcanneverknow
y unspoken, When the curse of sin was broken

; Still would we thine accents hear,

m
Now and evermore the same, Hallelu-jah,halle
Peace thou only canst bestow. Hallelujah, halle

"I am with you, never fear," Hallelujah, halle

J J J ^1 - . - *.'^-a. .W-.^
_C kJ-

- lujah,

- lujah,

- lujah,

Praise
Praise
Praise

we the
we the
we the

Lord.
Lord.
Lord.

.^-
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OonitCkt, IMO, bj Wa. J. Kumnun.
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L. F. Lindsay.

Moderato.

Kf^t ^ntrra^otr "BnnXi.
Jno. R. Swknky.

A Christian band
A Christian band

Each willing hand
The Master's work

. from far and near, .... We meet to

where all may sing, . . . Glad songs of
. and thankful heart .... Is bound a-

. we'll still pursue, .... And once a-

S^zf^: ^_^.__^_^_
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learn

praise

gain .

gain .

-^-^--^

. . of Jesus here, .

to God our King, .

. . before we part, .

. our pledge renew, .

To read his word,
And youthful hearts

As Sheaves on earth

To him who saves

. whose eveiy
may find the

are bound with
. . us by his

•*•• •

line

way,
twine
love.

9> —#-

. Is full of
To perfect peace .

His word shall bind
Till gathered home .

and joy di

and endless day.
as cords di - vine.

with him a - bove.
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v-b-
CHORUS.
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This blest Endeavor band. All o'er this broad bright laud, Is gathered in His
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Name, To grasp the friendly hand, Our thoughts are one in thee, Our
^ ' ^ -0-' -0- ^ -0- . 0- ' -0- -0- • -0-

Copjright, J8ii9, ISS}, by Jnu- K. Swensi.
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prayers will ev - er be, That God may bless and keep The Y. P. S. C. E.

lifeS
<i-

=g: ig ^^«=^
-^— k-i- m

Our Sunday School. Music above.

1 Our Sunday-school,howsweet,howdear
To meet and learn of Jesns here

;

To read his word, whose ev'ry line

Is full of hope and joy divine.

Cho.—Our blessed Sunday-school,
Our bright and happy home,
Within thy peaceful dome

We love, we love to come

;

Our thoughts will cling to thee,

And still our prayer will be,

That God may bless and keep our
Sunday-school.

2 Our Sunday school,where all may sing
Glad songs of praise to God our King,
And youthful hearts may find the way
To perfect peace and endless day,

3 Our school is like a garden fair,

Where plants are trained with tendercar©
To bloom for him, the Lord of all.

Whose loving smiles like sunbeams fall.

4 Our Sunday-school,whosegoldenhours
From Eden bring refreshing showers,
In thee on earth we learn to live,

For thee our thanks to God we give.

^\xx ^^ragetr^

Moderato, with feeling.
Arr. by O. M. Vesper.

mf
1. Fath-er, lead us

2. Guide us, Fath-er,

3. When our works of

^—^-

by thy hand, Thro' the devious ways of life;

by thine eye, Dark and cheerless seems the way;
life are past, O re - ceive us then at last;

19- -i«- -^-
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Let us close be - side thee stand, Shield us in the hour of strife.

Beam up - on us from on high. Be our com - fort and our stay.

Ni^htand sin will be no more, When we reach the heav'nly shore.

JS. JO. .^ .^^ »^ JS. ^ I

5^^
-S- -"^ -^2.
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Copjiight, 1891, bj Urape, Tajlor A Suppl«e.
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S. Martin.

3!Bn&U nnti Eotie.
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Wm. J. KiRKPATRlCK.
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1. Ten-der- ly, soft and clear Music and Love we hear, In our Sabbath dwelling,
2. O- ver the morning land, over its golden strand, Oft they roam delighted,

'

3. Tell us, ye sisters fair,wearing your garlands rare, Rose and lily twin- ine

V V^ 1 I 1 \^ V \^

D.S.—soft and clear Music and Love we hear, etc.

songs of rapture swelling,Gently their wings they bend, sweetly their voices blend,
hand in hand u- nit- ed, Over the land of flowers, over its vernal bow - ers,

all their charms combining, Tell us of Him whose eye watcheth beyond the sky,
3 3#-••#-• •-- #• #-••-•.•.

Songs ot ho - ly rap-ture swelling; List to their carol, joyful now they say.

Love and Music roam u - ni - ted, Now, on their pinions, fair and snowy white,
O'er our path, in beauty shining ; Still they are singing, hear their tuneful lay,

- #•• •# -i«-
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the Sa - viour, glad - ly haste a - way. Come to the ban-quet
a fountain, sparkling, pure and bright, Quick as an ar - row,
the Saviour, trust him while you may. Come to the ban-quet

g—

^
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Jilt, ad lib.
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wait- ing you to- day, Wait - ing for one and all.

from the vales of light. Com- fort they bring to all.

wait- ing you to- day. Wait - ing for one and all.

Teien- der- ly,

^ #.

CopjTight, 1S90, bj Wm. J. Eirkpitrick.
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Jno. R. Sweney.

^^ ^—ah
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1. Go to thy Saviour, O sad and op - prest, Pillow thy head on his

2. Hast thou temptations? he knovveth them all,— Seeth thy tears, like the
3. Art thou discouraged thy la- bor to see Yielding no fruit of re-

4. Leave to the Saviour the work thou hast wrought,Think not thy seed has been

mw-
f± f=t t*-r *-T-*-\ • g »-

-V—L^

—

H'

0^1-^

1 tih

U \^ U

± ^ ^ fN
^V
- m7-

:^-_^-

tm=i=^=i^ n^—g-

:i

kind, loving breast ; Never a tri - al but Jesus can feel, Never a
raindrops that fall ; Hast thou been watching while others have slept ? Over thy

joicing for thee? Weary of sowing thy seed on the plain. Waiting the
scattered for naught ; Jesus has guarded each blade as it grew, He has re-

H* ^
,
^'^ » f f ft , P' ^ . . . -f i ff * * -fzm^

sorrow his love will not heal. He was af - flict

spir - it a watch he has kept,
harvest and reaping in vain,

freshed it with sunlight and dew.
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ed and troubled as
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thou, Go to thy Sav -
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iour, he calleth thee now
; Go with thy
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burden, whatever it be. Jesus will tenderly share it with thee.
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Oopjiight, 1890, bj Jno. B. Swenej.
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am wea - ry
am wea - ry
am wea - ry
am wea - ry

of siu,

of sin,

of sin,

of sin,

and I long to be free, Oh,
for it lures to de - ceive. On
and I pray to be thine, To
of its conflicts and strife, I

I

• •-- "

say, is there hope for a sinner like me ? Can I, who have stray'd o'er the
thee, my Redeemer, I now will believe ; I haste as I am to the
lean on thy word, and its promise divine,— To feel in my heart thy pro-
sigh for a pur - er and hap- pi - er life,— A life that is filled with the

ss :^=P*:m :^=?=^ i> p

rife^3:
.U-^

:«?:
-<5>- ^ir-^

dark mountain's brow, Re - turn to the Saviour, and plead with him now?
clear, flowing tide, Where, deep in its bos - om, the past thou wilt hide.
tection and care. And know 'tis thy yoke and thy burden I bean
fulness of love. Pre - par - ing my spir - it for mansions a - bove.

i^ :i=P=f: ^m^
CHORUS.
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I long to be free, I

Till whiter than snow, Till

fTL ^
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long to be free;

whiter than snow,
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O blessed Ke
I'll bathe in its
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deemer, have pit - y on me; The fountain lies

waters till whiter than snow ; The fountain lies

o - pen, and
o - pen, and

Ê^
CopTiight, 1890, bj Wm. J. Eirkpatiick.
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^ rg.J I^J=i ri: 31:1

there will I go, And bathe in its waters till whiter than snow.
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Wm. H. Jones.
?§<JlB( ®n, J«8 Sottl.

S ^^^
Jno. R. Sweney.
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1. Hold on, my soul, to the end hold out, With a faith no storm can shock
;

2. Hold on, my soul, tho' the lightenings flash, And thy sails all torn may be

3. Hold on, my soul, tho' the waves ruu high,For the night and storm shall cease,

4. Hold on, my soul, for the end draws near, And thy voyage is well nigh o'er,

^ _^ -«. ^- .^
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Fine.
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Stand firm, stand fast, for the Lord has said He will hide thee in the rifted rock.

For thy hope still points to the polar star, Brightl;/ shining thro' the clouds for thee.

There is light beyond,'tis the morning breaks, Thou art coming to the port of peace.

And the welcome-home thou hast longed to hear Soon will greet thee on the golden
shore.
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D.S.—on, my soul, for the Lord has said He will hide thee in the rifted rock.

CHORUS D8.

-rrrr
Hold on, (hold on.) hold on,(hold on,)With a faith no storm can shock, Hold
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Copyright, 1890, by Jno. B, Sweney. Emory Hymnal, No. 2—
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E. E. Hbwitt,

(SntoatDf Htttr ©tjitoartr*
Jno. R. Swbney.

m
1. Onward still, and upward, Follow ev - ermore Where our mighty
2. Onward, ev - er onward, Thro' the pastures ^reen.Where the streams flow
3. Upward, ev - er upward, T'ward the radiant glow, Far a - bove the

4L 4L ^ ^ .a.

^E^
X--- ^_^._^.TPf=^ ^

-"^rt -»•

'

4^^ i=t^
Leader Goes in love before ;

" Looking unto Je - sus," Reach a helping hand
softly. Under skies serene ; Or, if need be, upward, O'er the rocky steep,

valley, Where the mist hangs low ; On, with songs of gladness,Till the march shall

end,
_y — — — gy—^ ^_« ^—0-^0—0-r.^ {9-r»- '^m3^: E a:

^- F 'P '^ '^
--h-

CHORUS.

:t

^=
r̂ I

' '

i

To a struggling neighbor. Helping him to stand. Marchinnj on - -

Trusting him wlio guides us. Strong to save and keep-^^^rching on- ward, marching

Where ten thousand thousand Hallelu- jabs blend.
|

H«- . . J 1 j i I
, ,

^ A.
ZSl

-^-

t=^—^—«

—

e—a—#-j-•-••-• •

ward, up - - ward, Marching steadi -ly,
onward, on - ward, Up - ward march- ing, up - ward, up- ward,

ti ^ 4L ^ ^ _

>~r~y
> >

3E|i^3^eE^^
onward, Je - sus leads the way, Marching on - ward,

onward, march- ing on-ward, on- ward.

JSL .^ ^ tL ^
\ \

, ^— r^ » •—r- 0-

r-ff>*—• • • »-

OopjTlgbt, itjtiu, t; Joba K bweiMJ.
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i
itsr^M ii ^T^H-*-^^

::ffi: 5122=^ 25:r

§«

up - - ward, Onward unto glory, To the perfect day.
upward, marching upward, upward,

—S—#—^—:—r?—•—t—•"!-#—•—» I II •—g "g
I g

£^
=p—p-
^=

:& £=

f=rT=r
i^z:

l^u tfje ^our of ffi^ttaL

Jambs Montgomery.

" I have prayed for thee that thy faith fail not."

Spencer Lanb.

1. Inthehourof tri - al, Je-sus, plead forme ; Lest by base de-ni - al

2. With forbidden pleasuresWould this vain world charm ; Or its sordid treasures

3. Shou Id Thy merty send me Sorrow, toil, and woe ; Or should pain attend me
4 . Whenmy last hour cometh, Fraught with strifeand pain,Whenmy dust retumeth

m =1:
-^4-

^S8=3=! T g=^^3^ ^^'rst M ^
I depart from Thee,

Spread to work me harm

;

On my path be - low:

To the dust a - gain;

"^Tien Thou see'stme waver, With a look re-
Bring to my remembrance Sad Geth-sem-a -

Grant that I may nev - er Fail Thy hand to

On Thy truth re- ly - ing, Through that mortal

^Jg^gggiEg :P=r £=S
-^ ±L -

I—r-

-r-

^mm^^^^:^=ti:

Nor for fear or fa - vor Suf-fer me to fall.

Or, in dark- er semblance. Cross-crowned Calvary. ^
Grant that I may ev - er Castmy careon Thee.

Je - sus, take me, dy - ing. To e- ter- nal life.

^- i^(^^. a=t
I.=t=^: ^

: l I I L t^.
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M. E. Servoss.

Mtioitt ^i)tvmovt.

^
Adam Gbibbl,

-4-M4- 3tlt^ S^:iES^^^E^ -^—nt-
T^-T- ^1

^
Eejoice! rejoice! for Jesus reigns,thePrinceof peaceand love,To guide thechildren

Eej oice ! rej oice ! theChrist hascome,TheSaviourof mankind,Toseekthe lostones

liejoice! rejoice forevermore, Nor let one soul repine ; Tho' friends forget, and

I

i
# -^J

i

:^ *iiT E f^- w p r
it (•-^^^czpi

4
-!&-''-

of his grace To heav'n, their home above.And they who seek his loving care Thro'

of his fold,And heal the halt and blind. O err- iug and repentant soul, Look
heartsgrowcold,AFather'sloveisthine.Andiftheworldseemsdarkwithfrowns,Just

f±=P=P:
^-^
-f2- fc:H^=P^

%/-

3Si jfi Fine.

^3=af 22:

Jti^ 3^=S=J=3: :5t±
'^ [ways.

dark and sunny days,Shall knowhow safely they may walk When God directs their

up and thou shalt live ; The friend of sinners comes to save, To ransom and forgive.

meet them with a smile; And, with the hope of future bliss,All present ills beguile

•^,f- *- ^'
!

•-_- -0- -». »- -^-^ f. f:' t: . f.r it, 1

—

r^j-. d I '
- r—!

\ H 1 W-^ 1 U . U—£ \m-

*^
i b—I

1

—

r-

-t^-

WT..

D.S.—must rejoice who surely know That Jesus is their King.

ii

CHORUS.

^-

n D.8.

-*-ii-

JEp 5*^
\*

^

V D
j

Eejoice! rejoice for- ev - er - more ! Immanuel's praises sing; They

h ^. j^ .1 \ ^, ^ ^ Zl ^ ^—r-> zNt^ ^'^'^
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Rev. J. H. Sammis. D. B, Towner.

1. When we walk with the Lord In the light of his word, What a glory he
2. Not a shadow can rise, Not a cloud in the skies, But his smile quickly
3. Not a burden we bear, Not a sorrow we share, But our toil he doth

_--•--#- m _^ ^ -*- -•- -»- r^- -»- -• -f
-»-

#—^^
""t^"^~

'^~-

T--^
-25^

sheds on our way ! While we do his good will, He a -bides with
drives it a - way ; Not a doubt nor a fear, Not a sigh nor
rich - ly re - pay ; Not a grief nor a loss, Not a frown nor
-•- _ -•- -i9- a -0- -•- ^ -•--•-

t:

t: -|S-
i

CHORUS.

Still, And with all who will trust and o - bey. Trust and o- bey, For there's

tear Can a- bide while we trust and o - bey.

cross, But is blest if -ne trust and o - bey.

-^-r-

tt

m.

no oth - er way To be hap- py in Je - sus But to trust and o -

-^- -*- -1^2- .0. -0- .0. .0. .0- .0. .0. ^. .0.
*——

I

1—r" • •—r'5'-r

4 But we never can prove
The delights of his love

Until all on the altar we lay,

For the favor he shows.
And the joy he bestows,

Are for all who will trust and obey.

Cepyrigbt, 1887, by D. B. Towaer. Uied by per.

r—I—

r

'^

5 Then in fellowship sweet
We will sit at his feet.

Or we'll walk by his .side in the way;
What he says we will do.

Where he sends we will go,

Never fear, only trust and obey.
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D. S. HOLLfNGSHEAD.

Solo.
Chas. F. Taylor.

i ^^--v-^-.

i—J—

I

MZf-

1. Someday I shall see in his beau - ty My Redeemer, my Saviour, my
2. Some day in my flesh I shall see him ; I shall talk with my God face to

z*-S

1 -0r
, \-0 1 \-0 1- 0_)^

1 1_^ 1_ -^ ^_, 1

;:t:

1

—

^

King,— Shall join in the song of the ransomed,Forever his praises to

face,— Shall stud}' his marvellous wisdom, Shall bask in the light of his

T » » 1 • » 1 • • •-

t^

-—

—

--^-t- "N:^-

iT-^—t

Slug.

grace.

-.5-^.

Dear Lord, thou art able and
How wondrous his purpose of

I

-0- -^ -^ -•- •- B#- • ^ -0- •
Copyright, 1891, by Grape, Tsylor & Supple<
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will - ing,—Thou hast promised !—Thy servants to bring
mer - cy To a poor, helpless worm of the dust

!

To
Then

.0. .0.

Is
--!-

-^*-
o

—

.^- -^.;^_5^.
:^

-s^

rif.

i>2L_«—•-H-i—r-^- -«- 1^
1—i^» •I

—•-•e*-|*H—^- -
tan 1--^.^ *> -W 1>- --fc^^f

:::1==:

t

thy throne, pure as thou, and spotless, Free from blemish "or any such thing."

let me acknowledge and praise thee, As love thee, and trust thee, I must.

5? 1 yy^-0-^-. 1_#__4_^

It

=t -S--

CHORUS.
-Hf—s-r« N^—-J I^^-^-n-^ s-—#—rs ^-^^-J ^^-^^-'_r

1 '
I ff—•—•—• '

I i 1

—
"^i

—^L 1II r
Lead on, blessed Je - sus. I'll fol - low. Thro' trouble, thro' trial, thro' pain

;

Some day, and the dark will be noonday, The e-ventide shining and bright

;

I -•- -s- -m- •«- -»- -/5--'

-» =—*—• •—
*-x-^_gg^_g »—r*_ J _ L . IHZl'nz.^r'O-4^

•-4-

—

y-—P>n^5—• n-r^ '—^ ^---^1—I—r-

J-l— !«_-*-ff-L|» » #-j--_l-_ 1_
I

-•- ^ -(5'-

For thnn wilt be with me to strengthen, And someday with thee I shall reign.

Praise God for his mercy and goodness ! Praise the King for his power and might.
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\V. J. K.

JHorr atifee STfttt*
W. J. KiRKPATRICK.

9-«=3:

1. Je- sus, Saviour, great Ex- am- pie, Pat- tern of all pur - i - ty,

2. Lest I -wau - der from thy pathway, Or my feet move wea- ri - ly,

3. When temptatious fiere- ly low - er. And my shrinking soul would flee,

4. "When around me all is darkness, And thy beauties none may see,

5. When death's cold, repulsive finger Leaves its impress on my brow,

^=-.^-v-

1 —A—' 1

—

•—i—N-h::—i-T—^-T-*— -'—

#

1—

—

^-A-^^^~\-

I would fol - low in thy footsteps, Dai - ly growing more like thee.

Saviour, take ray hand and lead me. Keep me steadfast : more like thee.

Change each weakness in- to pow- or, Keep me spotless : more like thee.

May thy beams, oh, glorious brightness ! In etfulgence shine through me.

May thy life, with- in me swelling, Keep me sing- ing then as now.

-^- V— -J-

~^

More like thee, more like thee, Saviour, thismy constsnt pray'r shall be

—

More like thee, more like thee,

il
-«,—^-

__-^.

«i-

:«=.-
N 5 N

-0--—0—P#-
.-

—

I

-S—•-T- ^
Daj^ by dav, where'er I stay, Make me more and more like thee.

' f---^,—'^f- —h—y ^ rr

—

\i—^^^—^—\ u—^—

^

—b-

-__ CopTTisl"! 1876, bj Wm. J. Kirkpatriok.
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Jno. R. Sweney.

-^-

i^ -j-j-4- 3=^ t^
=if=^ =? ^=i=i=i^ 1-; ^-

•z?-

"Wbj' art thou fearful, beloved of the Lord? Je - bus will tender- ly

Why art thou fearful, when tri- als are deep? Je - su3 will tender- ly

Why art thou fearful, and where is thy faith ? Je - sus will tender- ly

Why art thou fearful, he holdeth thy hand? Je - sus will tender- ly

iS J-_=^-J=J^
^ ig:

r
-^

-p-^

guide thee, Heir to his kingdom, re - raem- ber his word. Safe in the
guide thee, O - ver thy footsteps a watch he will keep. Safe in the
guide thee, Thro' the dark val - ley of shad- ow and death, Still in the
guide thee. Safe till thou en - ter e - ter - ni- ty's land. Safe in the

ZSH

S

Eock he will hide thee. Safe in the Eock when the storm billows roll,

Eock he will hide thee.

Eock he will hide thee.

Eock he will hide thee.

^ ,. ^ ^^ ^ ^ tL ^ ^. fe

?=E

^._^.ex

g
-^-»- ^-^—

^

7^1

1
Safe

—9—
in the Eock he will cov - cr thy soul ; Be not afraid, O

I^

^
^=1

P
^^± -N-T—^-

^=:^
be not dismayed, Safe in the Eock he will hide thee.

S^ a:I2ZI

r^rfCopyright, 1890, hj Jno. R- Sweney.
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R. TOREEY.

—« 1^

—

E. O. EXCELL.

•7 X •

1. I'll sing of

2. I'll sing of

3. I'll siug of

4. I'll siug of

^ ^ ^^ ^ ^ I

stream , of

stream, of

stream, of

stream, of

a beau- ti - ful

a beau- ti - ful

a beau- ti - ful

a beau- ti - ful

§^f±fEEElE^

^ y 1^ t^

stream, 'Tis flowing, to - day thro' the

stream, Which gladdens the hearts, in the

stream, That fountain of God, which was

stream, That fountain that now and for-

.0—,—_—_—»-
I , ^

—

f—^—«—^
•—

^

-^ JT

-Ji=P^=)e:

^^ P t' b ^

-W—W-
I—^

—

j-:^-^:

sweet Canaan

cit - y of

o - pened for

ev - er is

pg=s-_^

•*•- ^
^

[^ l>
'^

Land

God
sin,

free ;

^~ir
•7 S-
Its wa - ters gleam

It flows from a

That stream from his

I'll sing of that

-7-
-W—P"-

*M^
-^f-

i^ ^
-7—S-

bright in their heaven - ly

bove, thro' God's in - fi - nite love,

.

side who for sinners once died,

.

flood which is crimsoned with blood,

lidit

V 'k/ > U

gii ^r^=F

-_±j

r—^-.

'^ l>
'> P t; ^ ^ ^ U

Copyright, 1389, by £. 0. £icell. Used by pcnniasion.
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:t^r=
CHORUS.

^^^— fi r »- J , I ,

,

I ^' ^ ^
And spar -- kles o'er silver- y sand. Go wash, Go wash in that

Aud spreads its sweet waters abroad. Go wash,

He's healed, who but plunges within. Go wash,

From sin it has cleansed even me. Go wa.sh. Go wash, go wash in that

e. .-^—^—g—*—*—g-r, .
, ,

0- »--—»-

r—r-
"J 'J J \^ '-J 'J

^~rs~i—£f~i
—^—I—r—r' ' »—*—

*

y^ y^ >

^
^^1/ ^^^ >>l^

--N

—

-^--..-ii:

beautiful stream, Go wash in that beautiful

beau- ti - ful stream, in that beau-ti - ful stream, Go wash, go wash in that beau-ti - ful

-f^TT^-^^—•—»—•—r»—•

—

»^-i.—s—*
1 1

—

r-g-'
—

s-.
—o—»— -»—'—•—

-

1^ ^ 1^ b ^ t^

-#---

-H P—X N—^—N
1

i^r^—a—*
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a——-]
-0— — —^-

^ ^ P ^ ^^ J P U ^ - I

stream, Go wash in that beauti - ful

stream, in that beau - ti - ful stream, Go wash, go wash in that beau - ti - ful

ptt=^:^:E?::E.^:
lit mZ m « • il (ill:—«_'_t_fc;—^_:— :

. l_.

t; ^ i^ ^ l> ^ 1 I
1 i ^ ^ -^

-0—-0—0~V

Xt-^^ i^f-^-^^irr:^

^ t' ^' > U '/
' ,

-

stream, 'Tis flowing at the cross for you
stream, in that beau - ti - ful stream, 'Tis flow - ing at the cross for you.

-I

±izjf^vzzKi=^:izwzz0—r'—i^i:lzp:zz-i~r=i!7-zi:::ziz;:=b_^;i:iizi±
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Lizzie Edwards. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

•̂-;-«-^-*-lizti

1. It was spok- eu for the Mas - ter, Oh, how loviug - ly it fell!

2. Oh, we know not when we scatter. Where the precious seed will fall,

3. When our bu - sy toil is o - ver, From the vineyard when we go,

^=^-

w II!
It was uttered in a whis- per, Who had breathed it none could tell.

But we work and trust in Je - sus, For he watcheth o - ver all.

We shall find a store of blessings That on earth we could not know.

. u^ '. ^- J '^

i
LI

'^
It was spok- en for the Mas - ter, On - ly just a lit - tie word.
We may sow be- side the wa-ters Of af- flic-tion, it may be,

We shall wonder at the brightness Of the crowns we then shall wear,
I I N -^

,

*!•--—•-'—» #

^'-

fe
;i2|=«!p-=zit:

t±tz
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\
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But the chords that long had slumbered, In a grief-worn heart were stirred.

But the fruits of earnest la - bor At the reap- ing we shall see.

But tlie Lord himself will tell us Why he placed the jewels there.

Gentle words of patieut kindness, Tho' uuheed - ed oft tliey seei^ii

^ -I
'—#

—

9-9- -9--—y-
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9-9-'

C«P7reiiti )$£7i '>;' ^» ! ^sKf^iBics
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B^
f * ^ * ^ ^ ^Pi^

-^ f » *
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To the fold

y \ ^ "
'

1 VI
^

of grace may gather Souls of which we little dreaBQ.

St)e fLotrO is ms Sl^ctiOctrO.

^
Jamks Montgomery. Psalm xxiii.

Note. The melody \z in the tenor part.
Arr. from Koschat.

Sw ^3 d d 1
^-i^-^^ -^ ^—?r

1. The Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know ; I leed in green pastures,

2. Thro' the valley and shadow of death tho' I stray, Since thou art my guardian,

^^r^- ^=P- ^4=3- ^ y f -P^ ^ -t

P
^

f
i!>t7-*-

•—#—«—L-i—*
P-*—

1

—

S=33t:^
:3zii:

:5i:
-i«5-

T^ -3^ *• •#•

safe fold- ed
no ev - il

I rest ; He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow,

I fear ; Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay

;

-—vy-
^ZZftZS-S^ :p-~n—%-

^- i
:yz

^^ ^^^^
Eestortrs

# :ti:

•* -ft

ivs me when wand'riug, redeems when oppressed, Restores me when
No harm can be - fall, with my Comfort - er near, No harm can be-

i
7^

W^it-±s.
«3:

t^ ^^
±ji

-d-it^ 5=t!:

waud'ring, redeems when op-

pressed
fall, with my Comforter near.

3 In the midst of affliction my table is spread

;

With l)lessiugs unmeasured my cup runueth o'er;

With perfume and oil thou anointest mj- head

;

O what shall I ask of thy providence more?

±1 n^
i^ir

F=FP

4 Let goodness aud mercy, my bountiful God,
Still follow my steps till I meet thee above

;

^y-p- I seek—by the path which zny forefathers trod,
'^^ Through the land of their sojourn—thy kingdom

of love.
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Mrs. R. N. Turner.

i^ntt ^ott.
VV.M. J. KiRKPATRICK.

1. Once more with joy and glad-ness Our grateful songs we sing! These

2. The lov - ing Friend a - bove us Our ways hath gently led, And
3. Still lead us, heavenly Fa - ther. And fill us with thy love, Till

^ I ^ ui ^
M f—J ft

4d==^:
^=:3 =1:

hap - py hours we wel - come, With all the joj' they bring; Dear

with his smile up - on us The gold - en year hath sped ; . To

we at last shall gath - er In thy blest home a - bove ; And

J==l=

.-I-

t

mem
him
now,

I sweet- ly ling - er Of oth - er times and days. And
thus so kind - ly Hath helped us ev - 'ry day. We

-Ties

who
with glad re-joic - ing. The songs we love we'll sing. And

-J-

•—=—•—

t

-A—

^

i i
ev - 'ry word of greet - ing Some ten - der thought con - veys.

of - fer our de - vo - tion. And grate - ful hom - age pay.

hap - py notes of greet - ing Shall with its ech - o ring.

J:

±:

I Copyn^ht, 1887, bj Jobh J. Hood.
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•—{-•--—•
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—

CHORDS

We come, we come, Once more we glad - ly meet, We
we come, we come,

:r—-p: :^P= i

i ^:1:
r-l-

come,

::1^
-^- -^

:tt't

-^r--

we come. Our joy - ful songs re - peat; We
we come, we come,

-^b
*^ Jiiilt:

-^
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I
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1
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^~^-!—^ ^

we come, With heart, and soul, and voice. To
we come.

T—-p:

ipzrp:
pr-^ It

i
-^-l-
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sing the praise of Christ our King, To wor - ship and re - joice.
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Wm. Rudolph. R. L. Haslup.

Andante con expref<sione.

N '

4- 5=?TjS-tS=^-^-:J^#^#

I

Hear thou, O Lord, my humble

Oh ! Ho - ly Spir - it, hear my
And when with me life's cares are

5_z^=>_-=^-f^
^i^

^r-*^
I —^ '> ^ I

prayer, And send a peaceful answer

cry, For mercy and for grace I

past, And all my earthly troubles

jZ-^l

—

p.—m-

7 ^

n-

t- ^ \j J
—f* --¥m

N-

^
'^ 1/

down ; On thee I cast all care And humbly wait my crown. I

plead ; In darkness be thou nigh, Supply- ing all my need. Then

o'er ; In heav'n with thee at last, I'll praise thee ev - er- more. With

P=-^3^£E=.=t :??zz=^ :^f^ii=^-^^if=F
#—•—•-
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1
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^T-4:—*^7-:^r—̂ ^IJr- ^ttSr^* 4 •-^^ *-^ ^ ^
do not ask for wealth or fame. For hap - pi - ness, or slothlul

sh*all my life proclaim thy praise, While on this earthly sphere I

myriads 'round the great white throne, I'll tell the triumphs of thy

9t=^=::
T^-

& ii^ k _j J

—
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1 1 ^ . .

1 1 ,
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ease ; But that thou t

dwell; An hourly s

grace ; To fu- ture
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1 1

vouldst record my n

ong to thee I'll :

a - ges thus make
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ame, Butt
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thee I'll raise And of

thus make known, How blest
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I do not ask for wealth or fame, For hap - pi-

Then shall my life proclaim thy praise While on this

"With myr - iads 'round the great, white throne, I'll tell the
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F. A. B.

WnitinQ iov J^artron.
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F. A. Blackmer.
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1. Saviour, dear, I have heard Of thy wonderful word, And tlie blessings which
2. Thovi dost know I have been In the pathwaj- of sin. And ni,y sorrow, too,

3. There is gladness and light, There is sunshine so bright In the soul of the
4. Now I feel thou art nigh, And wilt answer my cr^', And wilt take all my

> ^ I ^ 0..

thou canst bestow ; That if I but believe, I shall pardon receive. And thy
Lord, thou dost know ; And I pray now to thee. From my sin make me free, Let thy
ransomed, I know ; Lord, Thou canst if thou wilt, Take this burden ofguilt. Let thy

burden of woe ; Now, dear Lord, I believe. Now I pardon receive. And thy
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CHORUS.
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blood make me whiter than snow. I am waiting thy pardon to know, i am waking,

blood make me whiter than snow.
blood make me whiter than snow. \^Lo»i «. Thou hast pardoned,

blood makes me whiter than snow. Thou hast pardoned me, Saviour, I know,

S .-I ,^_>_L(i5:.

I
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I am waiting thy pardon to know -. i am waiting : I would fully believe.

Thou hast pai'doned me. Saviour, I know : Thou hast pardoned ;I have fully believed,
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I would pardon
I have pardon
i> .>

-9-

receive. Let thy blood make me whiter than snow,
received, And thy blood makes me whiter than snow.

1
Copjright, 1;»1, by John J. Ilood.
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" Unto you, O men, I call ; and my voice is to the sons oi man."—Prov. idii. 4.

Gbrhard Tbksteegbn (tr). Jno. R. Swhnet.
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m

1. God call- ing yet ! shall I not hear ? Earth's pleasures shall I still hold dear ?

2. God call- iug yet ! shall 1 not rise ? Can I his loving voice de - spise,
3. God call- ing yet ! and shall he knock, And I my heart the closer lock ?
4. God call- ing yet ! and shall I give No heed, but still in bondage live ?

5. God call- ing yet ! I can- not stay, My heart I yield without de- lay
;
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Shall life's swift passing years all fly, And still ihy soul in slumber lie.

And base- ly his kind care re- pay ? He calls me still—can I de - lay ?

He still is wait -ing to receive; And shall I dare his Spirit grieve?
I wait—but he does not forsake; He calls me still—my heart, awake !

Vain world.farewell ! from thee I part ; The voice of God has reach'd my heart

!
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call- ing, call- ing yet

!

is call - ing yet i

Call - - - - ing,
God is call - ine yet,
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call - - - ing
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God is call - ing yet

!

-C-^-e-

p ^'rfT

A i
1

—

God is calling, call- ing yet! ^^
is call- ing yet!
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Mrs. R. N. TuRNBR. Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK.

^1 ^ ^
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Praise to thee, Mighty One, Throned in the sky, Heav'n and earth worship thee
Author of every good. King o - ver ali, Un - to thy ho -ly name

3. Vast as thy pow'r and strength, Thy wondrous love; Drawing each heart and voice
4. Praise to thee, Mighty One ! From earth and heaven, Praise to thee, Holy One

!

N 1 - ^
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Lord God on high ! Holy One, great in pow'r, Strong in thy might,
Glad- ly we call ! Deep to deep now replies, At thy command.
Glad- ly above ! Greater than all thy work—Thy living Word !

. Glad- ly be giv'n ! Father, Son, Ho- ly Ghost, One God on high

^ .^ J - '

All the world
All the world
All the world
! Evermore

It:
-^r

-•-=-•

CHORUS.

-^-

-7^- I^- j*^-^-

. . O praise the Migh - ty One,made by thee, Darkness and light. Praise,

made by thee. Ocean and land,

saved by thee, Through Christ theLord.
evermore. Earth sea and sky. Praise, O Praise,

F
Praise the Mighty One,
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Wor -- shi^) and
Worship and a - doife,

a - dore
Worship and a - dore.

%'l2=pi
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m
Sing - ing of his glo ----- ry. Now and ev- ermore.
Singing of his glo - ry, Singing of his glory,

I

I
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u > v Ospjright, 18»1 , by Wn. J. Kirkpalrink.
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C. S. Broom.

Allegro.

E. D. Beale.

^ • S L-i^ 90ZJZ

1. The Lord is ris - en, the Lord is ris - eu ; Hal - le

2. The Lord is ris - en, the Lord is ris - eu ; Hal - le

3. The Lord is ris - en, the Lord is ris - en : Hal - le

lu - jah!

Ill - jah

!

lu - jah

!
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hal

hal

hal.

le-lu-jah! All vain the watching. the stone, the sealiDg,Hal-le-lii-jah !

le-lujah ! The great Redeemer Death's power has vauquished,Hallelujah

!

le - lu -jah ! O'er sin he triumphs, he triumphs ev - er, Hal - le - lu - jah

!
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hal - le-lu-jah! See the place where once he lay, Lo! the stone is

"hal - le-lujah ! For us the paschal Lamb has died. Now, behold! the

hal - le-lujah ! He goes before us all our daj^s, He leads thro' thorns or

I I. See the place where once he lay, Lo

!

the

rit.

a—r-
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rolled away ; Hear the white-robed angel say, Christ the Lord is ris- en.

Cru - ci-fied Lays his mortal robes a - side. Christ the Lord is ris - en.

flow - 'ry ways: Praise him, all ye children, praise, Christ our great Redeemer.
stone is rolled a- way

;
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Copyiighl, 1889, bj JoH!. J. Uooi
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Fanny J. Crosby.

SOLO.—Alto.

^f)t ULaimti oC dSiotf.
Jno. R. Swbnhv.
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1. O Lamb of God, whose sacred brow

2. I wau - der up the mountain wild,

3. O Lamb of God, what bliss divine

Was pierced with thorns for

And trace thy footprints

My grateful heart has

-2=5=1
^^=^

me, Be - yond the dark forbod - ing clouds

there, ' I watch thy form at midnight hour,

known When, filled with love thy presence gave,

My
A-
I

Fi=rt

r^ -0- '^' •0-
-<5>-

faith looks up to thee

;

lone in si - lent prayer;

knelt before thy throne

;

I see the path thy wea - ry

I stand beside the tranquil

And though in tears I oft have

-3^^r-i-—-M. 1 4-

4=5^-m -j-j-j-j-^-^ —

^

Copyrigbt, 1300, b7 Jbo. B. Swenej.
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feet Through all thy life have trod,

deep, Whose wrath thy Tvill has stayed,

past Be - neath thy chastening rod,

And
And
Yet
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hear a Yoice again repeat. Behold the Larah of God.

hear thesweet and cheering words, '"Tis I, be not a- fraid."

still I heard the voice that said. Behold the Lamb of God.
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CHORUS
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Be - hold
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the Lamb of God, Be - hold the Lamb of God,
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Behold, behold,
:p^

I hear a voice again repeat Be
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held tlie Lamb of God.
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Be - hold, behold r^fig^
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E. E. Hewitt Jno. R. Sweney.

1. Praise him lor his glo - ry, praise him for bis grace, For his help a-

2. Praise for free forgiveness, power which makes us whole, For his touch of

3. Praise him for the tri - als sent as cords of love, Binding us more
^^ S . V ^ ^ . ± ^ ^ . ...m -0-—•-

Z^

S
fe^ ^-V—fs-

^=f'--
-^—^

dapted to each time and place, For his promised presence all the pilgrim way,

healing, strengthening the soul,For his gifts of kindness and his loving care,

closelv to the things above. For the fliith that conquers,hope that naught can dim,
^Ts I . Ill

For the flaming pillar, and the cloud by day. Praise . . . him, shining

For the blest assurance that he answers prayer.

For the land where loved ones gather home to him. Praise him, shining angels, on your

an - gels, on . . . j-our harps of gold, All . . .

harps of gold, Praise him, shining .Tngeh, on your harps of gold, All his hosts adore him who his

1 1 >^ -9- -v -w -9- -9- -9-

dore bini who . his face behold, Thro'. . . hia Kreat do-.

face be-hold. All his hosts adore him who his face behold, Thrn' his great dominion, while the

Copyright, 18SS, bj Jno R. fwenej.



i^ltm t&e EOttr*—CONCLUDED. 137

i
:i

3^ ifza: ^
mm
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ion, while .... the ag - es roll,

roll. Thro' his great domin -ion, while the ag -

All his works shall

roll.
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praise him, all his works shall praise him.

V U
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All his works shall praise him ; bless the Lord,my soul
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JHote ILiifee 3e0W0»
Mrs. E. C. Ellsworth. " Even Christ pleased not himself."—Rom. xv. 3. Wm. J. Kirkpatrice.

Q ft ^ >- N ^'—s: 1 ' r— ^. s:—S—N—^^

s -H J -1 « ^ '-*-T•# * -^ •*• % *
-is—N-
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1. Steps are before me, dear Sav- iour, Marking the path thou hast trod

;

2. Dai - 13' thy work was appoint- ed, Wrought by no hand but thine own

;

3. Burdens were laid on thy shoulders. Meekly thou suflered the cross

;

4. Not^ for thyself, but for oth - ers, Living and dy- ing for love

;
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So would my feet be progress- ing Upward and on-ward to God.
So in my field I would la - bor, Tho' it be small and un - known.
So would I take up my tri - als. Counting them gain and not loss.

So would I dai - ly be .spend- ing, Till I shall meet thee a - hove.
,. ^^^w^^ *-
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I D.5.—Born in thine image, and growing More and more like un - to thee.

CHORUS. . .
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More of thy likeness, dear Saviour, Less of my- self I would see';
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Ospjiight, 1S89, b; Wm. J. Elrkp&trick.



138 s:jjc S^oixUcr of ^*ontrrr.9.
H. Sanders.
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P

1. O wonder of wonders ! tlie sto - ry re- peat, How Je - sus came
2. O wonder of Avonders! no tongue can e'er tell. How he suffered

3. O wonder - ful, wonder - ful ! sac - ri - fice grand ! He died up - on

-«—r-ft
^ ^ p#- •»-

—%—•#—!»•—-*- i
— -—^' R' ^^—

'

inii^

down from a - bove, To be for lost men a Saviour comjilete, O
here among men, He made himself poor, had no place to dwell, O
Cal - va - ry's brow. But in glory now reigns. At the Father's right hand.O

wonderful, wonderful love,

love, which no mortal can pen.

sinner, come, come to him now.

- der of wou-

Wonder of wonders, the sto- ry repeat,

-ders! the

sto- - - - - ry re- pcai How Je - - - - - sus came down from a-
Wonder of wonders, ihe sto - ry repeat, Jesus came down from a - bove, down from a-

1^ J#.
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bove To be for lost men a Sav - - -iourcom-
bove, fiom above. To be for lost men a Saviour complete, a Saviojr complete, a

Copyright, 1391 , by Grape, Taylor & Supplee._^
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plete, .... O ^von derful, won derAil love.

Saviour complete, O wonderful, won- der - fill, wonderful, won- der - ful love.

u J u

F. R. Havergal.

Saviour of ti)t Host
J. T. Grape.

1. I could not do without thee, O Sav - iour of the lost,

2. I could not do without thee, I can - not stand a - lone

;

f-i—•—«*—•— I

—

t

Whose pre - cious hlood redeemed me, At such tremendous cost.

I have no strength or goodness, No wis - dom of my own.

^ ^ -^ .-•--«- -^-#-i
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:F=C-

se
Thy righteousness, thy par - don. Thy precious blood, must be
But thou, be - lov - ed Sav - iour, Art all in all to me;
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My on - ly hope and comfort, My glo - ry aud my plea.

And weakness will be pow - er, If lean - ing hard on thee.

,1, Copyright, lesi, by Grape, Taylor iSurplee. t
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H. S. Harry Schwihg.
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1. Build up- ou the Rock of A - ges, For the dark and gloomy day;
2. Come iu faith and deep cou-tri - tiou, Come iu ho - ly boldness, too
3. Slacken not tlio" days Le drear - y, G reat and ur - gent is thy case,

4. When the stormy day shall meet thee. On the"Eockof A -ges" fast,

z^ BTi '* >-P ^ -^ gr^
—-•—

F= :2:
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-fl*

Build Ije- fore the tempest ra - ges. Sweeping all thy works away
;

Build for heaven, that's thy mission, That's the work thou hast to do.
Look to him who helps the wca - ry, "NVitli his all - suf- ficient grace,
All the hosts ofheav'u will greet thee, AYhen the day ofstormsis past,

CHORUS.

Sweeping all thy works a - way. Je-susis the sure foundation.
That's the work thou hast to do.

"With his all - suf - fi - cient grace.

When the day of storms is past.
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Yea, the chief, the corner stoue; Je - sus is thesurefoun-da - tiou,
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Yea, the chief, the corner stone ; lu the day ot thy pro - ba - tion,
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Copjrighi, 1891, by Grape, Tarkr 4; oupplee.
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Build, oh, build ou him a - lone. Build, oh, build on him a - lone.
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S^6^ JHorning Htstjt
J. T. G. J. T. Grape. By per.
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1. The morning light is breaking, The darkness disappears ; The sons ofmen are

2. See heathen nations bending. Before the God we love. And thousand hearts as-

3. Blest river of salvation. Pursue thine onward way ; Flow thou to ev'ry

Sl-f-
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^
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F

waking. To jpen - itential tears ; Each breeze that sweeps the ocean Brings

cending In grat - i - tude a - bove ; While sinners, now confessing. The
nation, Nor in thy richness stay, Stay not till all the low- ly Tri-
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tidings from a- far, Of nations in commotion. Prepared for Zion's war.

gospel call o - bey. And seek the Saviour's blessing, A nation in a day.

umphant reach their home. Stay not till all the holy Proclaim, "the Lord is come."

^ ^ ^ M.- . ^ ^•

-y—y-h'?-—-•- v-^
-^' :t=F

-«-• *.

4-1 M LKO 1-^ y y-^fg-
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E. E. Hewitt.

SOLO OR QUARTET.

i^nt Ef)inQ iE 29l^no^
Wm. J. KiRKPATKICK.

One thing I know;
One tiling I know

;

One thing I know
;

One thing I know

;

5. Onethim I know

;

One thing

. oh, bless his name,

. he heard mj"^ cries,

. he died for me, .

, . the Saviour's mine,
. oh, help me sing .

I know ;
oh, bless

, . To me the Lord . . ofmercy
With mighty power he touched my

, In him my hope, . my trust shall

, Oh , boundless grace, . . oh, joy di-

, Such happy praise . . to Christ our
his name, To me, the Lord

4-#^-^ -P P'W P'

^^-~kr
-^-^- 5ifc^

^-t^-
w^ ^-

-^- ^t

\iy

-\ «r

bu bu

•? • M I
, u 1, f S P i; P y

came, . . . He filled my heart

.

eyes, . . . .To see the light .

be, . . . My Saviour lives .

vine! . . . And heavenly beams
King, . • . While smiling faith .

of mercy came, He fill

ff tr'-

with love's bright flame,

. that Lever dies, .

. . e - ternal- ly,

. around me shine,

.

. and love upspring,
my heart with love's bright flame.

This I

This I

This I

This I

This I

CHORUS.
\

. S N

C«pytigh<,18»l, by Wm. J. Kitkpatnck.
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i_^.iwir^-
i^?±^=^E£l

PUP
joy . . . .he doth bestow, . . . This I know, . . . Tliis I know.
Now peace and joy he doth bestow. This I know.

§i3r"»~»—»~»

—

9i—

^

-b'—

^

^
t-^^

Lankton.
laeartr to ffl^O^e,

Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK.

i 9 ' m r
clouds be- fore me I

lost each balm - y 1

reach that world sub-

-<&-

rise,

sweet,

1
lime,

-& r

doubt and conflict weigh me down, and
joys that once I thought so true Have
day by day I journey on To . . i .

Sr

"Whose gath'ring gloom and deep'uing shadeWith
And withered hopes, like summer flowers, Lie
That stands in perfect loveliness Be - - -

sor - row fills mine |
eyes,

crushed beneath my I feet,

yond the shore of i time;

fefc^ 3z:^ 1

5

fc^=:^
'Tis then I lift my fainting soul In . . .

With quivering lip and yearning heart I

My faith looks up and softly breathes The

-* ,t—^
prayer that I

pray on bend
prayer so dear

=§^
may
- ed
to

be
knee,
me.

^.

my God,

-ii z?—
to thee, Near - - er

1^ J
to thee.

1

1
Cspyiigbt, 1887, )>r John J. Hood. Living Hymns-'E.



144 s:ru.0t jHe Eo::Dae,
H. L. Edmonds.

:?-*±*iEfcz±jtE:

1. Oh, in believing there cometh a rest, Trusting in Jesus we're sure to be blest,

2. Oh, to be saved, and know it is done. Redeemed by the blood of the Crucified One,

3. Oh, to be daughter or sou ofa King, Rich in something the world cannot bring,

tgfzt
-sr

->.~5i—*-.

^m-0 *-•
nzd:.::^

Storms may arise, and dark seem the way, Jesus is saying,''now trust me to-day."

Joy fills my soul as I tell it to you. While peaceful I journey this wilderness thro'.

This, this is rapture enough for me, A hope that will span eternity.

Solo Stop
-^1—I-

m.^:0
'J51

'^^^t-'TT * * i-^

m^^m^^^m -I
^- :2Z5:

-lS>-\

REFRAIN. Repeat Refrain after last verse.

£5- IPJ^ -#—

*

i^iiE

Trust me to-day, now trust me to-day, Jesus is saying, now trust me, trust me to-day.

Trust thee to-day, I'll trust thee to-day, Jesus, I'm saying, I'll trust thee, trust thee

!E?±lE^i^^iiE± tiiiVH T̂£

^-V.-^f^±§isg^^3Ep!^?ii^^ m.
CopTTigbt, 1891, b; Grape, Tajlor b Supplee.



"We shall never say 'good by' in heaven."—The words of a dying Christian woman,

Mrs. E. W. Chapman. J. H. Tennbt.

-L

1. Our friends on earth we meet with pleasure,While swift the moments fly,

2. How joyful is the thought that lingers,When loved ones cross death's sea,

3. No parting words shall e'er be spoken In that bright land of flowers,

=fcf=t:
^

p—8—»—hf
—-»

—

f
-

I7~ i

7~££

f -—* ^-r»-T-*—

r

^ m
r^

Yet ev - er comes the thought of sadness That we must say good by.

That when our la - bors here are end - ed, "With them we'll ev- er be.

But songs of joy, and peace, and gladness, Shall ev-ermore be ours.

eEt H* ^- -:f--b^ r

-p—p- igr^

CHORUS.

ir- M
We'll nev- er say good by in heaven, We'll never say good by,

i^ ±

Repeat Choruspp

For in that land of joy and song We'll never say good by.

^—#—r^ m—* ^—r^ ^ ^ T—f^—^ -T^r^-«-^__

Capjrigbt, 1869. bf John J. Hood.
Emory Hymnal, No. 2—

K
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Emma M. Johnston.

u
Mark v. 36.

:^ ifc

Wm. J. KlRKPATRlCIC.

A N U
r=A ^__. -^-T

,J-^-^,_^_^ ^—^
-,5^i-<5i—

-S^-^-6>-

1. Oh, why should we wres - tie with fears And doubts, which the
2. His word is as - sur - ance com - plete ; Thy sins aud thine
3. How ea - sy the terms of his grace : 'Tis on - ly to

SteÛ
--it

-#---
\-(z^'.-aizz:^.

*
^-^ isirg?:

•5^ -fS^'-iS^ -i:^^.-i-^i^i^
-*~i-

g#i

Spir - it must grieve? And why should we languish in sor - row and tears,

i - dols now leave ; Come, pleading his promise, and fall at his feet,

ask and re - ceive ; The seal of his fav - or, the smile of his face,

-•— —0--— —•-

*=£ :^=P^: Z>-r<^~

-izjJiS.^^—

^

-y-
#- •— —*—«'

—

Y

I y—

T

1
»-

^i CHORUS.

*#••-#
;= z.'Sziz^-:

--i-
—

•

When there's nothing to do but be - lieve.

Then you've nothing to do but be - lieve.

Are for those who will on - ly be - lieve.

Be - lieve.

Ee- lieve, be- lieve.

be-

V ^ ^—^=5-^ V \
T=:tz :szj!zs:

iz~- r?=rg

^-
zsrr^L -^-fjl

-^

-6>^^S- -#-s

—

0-

lieve. On - ly on Je - sus be - lieve ; Sal - va - tion is

^1 n -. ' '

wait-ing for you and for me. There is nothing to do but be - lieve.

^SE *^^-f^- -0-^-0-
•0- ^ -0- -f- Tg-I-^

H»--—•- -»-•-•-

-^-^
H«—#-

OdTiittit, 1888, b; Wh. J. Ei&kpatuos.
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i T. J. Crosby. ' He is faithful that hath promised."—Heb. x. 23. Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp.

U^sisE d-d- * 1—*--d—#

1. Blessed as - surance, Jesus is

2. Perfect sul>mis-sion, perfect de
3. Perfect sub-mis-sion, all is at

mine ! Oil, what a foretaste of
light, Visions of rap - ture

rest, I in my Saviour am

m =p=fwm

^
I]:

a --N-

^
-^-r

3&e -*—d—#
:t

-^^ 4
glory di - vine ! Heir of sal - va - tion, purchase of God, Born ot his

burst on my sight, Angels descend- ing, bring from a - bove. Echoes of
happy and blest,Watcbing and waiting, looking a - bove. Filled with his

Spir - it, washed in his blood. This is my sto - ry, this is my
mer - cy, whispers of love,

goodness, lost in his love.

. -It -P- -P . . -p.» fL ^ .p.

b U ^

mw ^^^=1-

song. Praising my Sav - iour all the day long ; This is my

-P--^- #- -P-
-•--•--•- -•-.-•-. [N

m t 4= iLji.

:fc:

i^;
^^^-
utn =P -^-:^=^

sto - ry, this is my song, Praising my Saviour all the day long.

i

^ 4C=5:

-^ " ^ L/

C<i]ijTigtil, 1873, bf J08VB F. K.-<An. j

d- # d
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' London Hymn Book."
' Mine are thine and thine are mine.'

John xvii. lo. A. J. Gordon. By per.

î54^rV::^v-

iEE-EES
:n=;^=F

1^ 3E i^
1. My Je - sus, I

2. I love thee be

3. I will love thee in

4. In man - sions of

love thee, I know thou art mine,

cause thou have first lev - ed me,

life, I'll love thee in death,

glo - ry and end - less delight.

«—•- P- -•-. 4Q- s4—•—

•

EB pi:

a F=1:^

-egi- I^

For thee all the

And pur - chased my
And praise thee as

I'll ev - er a

\^^-«- --

fol - lies

par - don

long as

dore thee

-•- -th.

of sin I

on Cal - va

thou lend - est

in heav - en

IZt --f^-

re

ry's

me
so

TZi-
- sign

;

tree;

breath

;

bright

;

F=e--im
f) 1 I

J 1 1 , i
1

'i^^-i=^- "C^-
•

—

n*- —•—-'J i
,

—

-^J-—1

—

—•

—

—
-i~^^-h

r
-ri 1^——4 ^^t—1

—

-•- r
Sav -

—1

—

• =i=t

My gra - cious Re - deem - er. my ionr art
1

thou,

I love thee for wear - ing the thorns on thy brow;

And say, when the death - dew lies cold on my brow.

I'll sing with the glit - ter - ing crown on my brow,

1

« J kl
1 hJ 1

1

^1
/'•\' J « J ' 1 1 J • 4 ' '--' m WL

Pt^^ V —•

—

1
1^^ if—s—

.

"^ ^ L

^^

r^ SE
-A—f-

:5—*:

If I loved thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now.

:p3-

I
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W. J. K.
"Casting all your care upon him, for he careth for you."

I Peter v. 7. Wm. J . KiRKPATRICK.

1. Wea- ry pil - grim on life's pathway, Struggling on beneath thy load,

2. Are thy tir - ed feet unstead - y? Does thy lamp no light af - ford ?

3. Are the ties of friendship severed? Hushed the voices fond-ly heard?

p=szTrz=p:
ST- £ ."Szzs:

-1^-

i^izJ£^ mI r
Hear these words of con- so - la-tion,

—"Cast thy bur - den

Is thy cross too great and hea - vy? Cast thy bur - den

Breaksthyheartwith weight of anguish, Cast thy bur - den

on the

on the

on the

Lord."

Lord.

Lord.

-W-

CHOKTJS.

A -n- -^-^•

zr

-Jzxd:
thctzziEE lii

-•-r-

Cast thy bur- den on the Lord, Cast thy bur- den on the Lord, And he will

-^—^—;,-
;t: :t:

• • •-
"^r 1

-#-
ad Uh.

FF-«--«--
«z:c^

9-
pi 1&-

--N- -*- CJ

^

strengthen thee, sustain and comfort thee ; Cast thy bur- den on the Lord.

, . 1 .
1

1
; i-

4 Does thy heart with fointness fnlter ?

Does thy mind forget his word?
Does thy strength succumb to weak-

Cast thy burden on the Lord, [ness?

5 He will hold thee tip from falling,

He will guide thy steps aright;

He will strengthen each endeavor

;

He will keep thee by his might.

Oavjngbt, lijSO, Ij JoBa J, Booa.



150 ^tnvtv ?i^omt.
Phcbbb Cart. Wm, Church, Jr.

1. One sweetly solemn thought I I I'm nearer home to-day
[Comes, to me

|
o'er and o'er.—

|
[Than I ever have

2. Nearer the bound of life, * I I Nearer leaving the cross

;

[Where we lay our
|
burdens down

; |
[Nearer

3. Father, perfect my trust ! I 1 Let me feel as I would when
[Strengthen the

|
might of-my faith;

|
[I stand On the rock of the

lazii

^--

iSfcl2=:

-?Sr

been be- fore.
|
Nearer my Father's house,Where the many

|
mansions be

;

gaining-the crown;
|
But lying darkly hetween,Winding down

|
thro' the night,

shore of death :
|
Feel as I would when my feet Are slipping

|
o-ver-the brink

i^ iE i*
/7\ rrv REFRAIN.

LTZ2:

22; i^^S^diis
Nearer the great white throne ; I i

[Nearer the
| crystal sea

;

Is the deep and unknown I

[stream That leads at
| last to-the light.

For it may be, I'm nearer I

[home—Nearer
| now than-I think

!

-r^ 1 ^

I

Home, home, sweet, sweet

m =fe ^S=f
Z^l m

sweet, sweet,

I I

-S^-

f *—fT^-
home,—Pre - pare me, dear Sa - viour, for glo - ry, my home.

-^-^^2 ^ r- ^—*—„ » ^.^

fVOiD ** Actbcmi and Toluataiiei," bj pa,
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Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp. By per.

-^—•s-f-g-r

I

-«--•- • -#• ^ -f- -0p--a^- ~ '^ -e-

1. Let the love ofGod like the ocean surges roll, Sweeping down from the great
2. 'Twas the love ofGod that beheld aud i^itied man, AVhen his sentence of death
3. 'Tis the love ofGod that shall conquer every foe. To its scepter the earth

t-J7
—^—g-'—0—1-0 —g—hg 0-—e—3 O g—^g—\2 9—02

-:5== ii!:2?z-?zrzi:=r-

white throne, Let it break from the heart, let it burst from the soul. Till the
was passed, And a promise it gave, that Messiah should come, Aud the
shall bend. And the cares of to- day soon shall vanish a- way In a

white throne,

f-—T-—. \^—

A

#
-|

y
1 •—

P

CHORUS

'•J
-» -0- -0- -0- -0-

world shall be all his own. O ! the love of God, of its wonders we will sing,
lost should be found at last.

morroA' that ne'er shall end.

0- J '+- -fi- -^9-. #-•*- ^ a •»-

souls are at peace, On the beau - ti - ful, gold - en shore.
f^ J^ golden shore,

-# « & e , ^ fi—fi—0 -
-«-

—9—r-
Copyright, 1885, by Jo3. F. Knapp.

ff_
«_

-r-
-?>—y—

^
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Priscilla J. Owens.

OJtacr 3Sc tJitft miL
H. Sanders.

1. Grace be with all, that love Je - sus our Lord, Grace he with all, who a-

2. Leagued to resist all the powers of sin, Leagued for our Master, the
3. "We raise our banners, O Lord, in thy name, March at thy word, all thy
4. Soon may thy kingdom on earth Ije restored, Soou may the wide world ac-

m^^Sal
-^-

3—ir^-»-f

—

^'—'-r^ ~—rr— !—^-«—:^—

-

1 H 'A -, >-h: s '>

—

' —

•

#-•—•—

I

-. 1^-

-^-45---^-n-

tr

«
i

^—.——I N—K—I ^-T-*-r*—#-i-a—ii>—f—#

—

5-t—*

—

—•-T

—

>^-/ri—\
— ^-i-r—* •-^-S-h* *- -^—«?—h-* *-—*

—

r"
bide by his word, All of his soldiers are comiades ofmine, Thus for his

vict'rj' to win, Armed wit!) his grace and his gosjiel, we go Loy - al to

truth to proclaim, Joined for thy glo- ry 'gainst e- vil, we stand. Faithful for

knowledge our Lord, Spreading thy glory and singing tliy love, May we go
-•- #-• • -1^

I

\J w
^ ,

I ,
REFRAIN. s ^ I N S

K\h\r-—

i

0-i—d-\—

'

1-^ ^——I

—

<^ : :
*

V-

ser-vice in league we combine. Cheer, . . . brothers cheer, .

Je - sus, his foes to o'erthrow.

ev - er to keep thy command.
on - ward to Zi - on a-bove. Cheer, brothers cheer, cheer, brothers cheer.

for our

e^

comrades of mine, Charge, to the res

jy. , •,r_«Ljr «_
cue, and

¥^-
~—

Z

^-^— --7=:'>-
CopTiight, 18'Jl, bj Cirape, T»jlor A Supplee.

1
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—f—--^-r-'-^'-Vr^^-?—^•—'^ 0'9^0—y.r^^-
u li

. ^ ^ ^

strive . . witliont tear Wagiug lite's battle with power diviue.
Charge, to the lescue, and strive without fear,

-—» »

'f

-»---»—»-
-#-'

^

-0—0-

u u* P !^

R(-v. Wm. Livingstone.
^gmn of ^ratst.

H. Sanders.

4l—^_ —, ^—I

—

1—h^ ^ —*#

—

— — ^—

p

1. Hark ! the an -gel choirs are singing, Joyous songs of love and praise;

2. AVhile on earth so humbly dwelling, All his acts were full of love;
3. High a - mid the heavenly splendor, Our loved Lord shall dwell for ave

;

1=Ii/l=i

->-v->^- +-

.s \- —^—^^

-^

--N \—% «
:&
C=^"_, 1

l-g • ^ H

And while heaven's courts are ringing. Let us, too, ourvoi - ces raise.

Now the songs of an -gels swelling, Greet him in the realms a - bove.
Yet his love is true and ten - der, Towards his children here to-day.

^ ^ •- ^ ^ ^

9:=?^^
•»- T— "—

T

—

-Kf

iq:=zf=:

REFRAIN.

hail ! Hearken to thy children's prayer

;

Hail! O Saviour! hail, all

! ^ ^ ^ ^ N

"While o'er lite's dark sea we

u' S S ^

sail, Guide us by thy lov - ing care.

->

—

^/—V
Copyright, 1891, by Orape, Taylor i Supplei



154 Suui^tjCne in ttft Sbonh
E. E. Hewitt.

1. There's sunshine in my soul to-day. More glo - ri- ous and bright Than
2. There's mu- sic in my soul to-day, A car - ol to my King, And
3. There's springtime in my soul to-day. For when the Lord is near The

4. There's gladness in my soul to-day. And hope, and praise, and lo^-e, For

m -»---»—Im^̂ IJEZZ^
r=r

JE

REFRAIN.

^Sm 5=^ :^ '^ r
I u;

-

glows in an - y earthly sky, For Je - sus is my light. Oh, there's

Je - sus, list - ening, can hear The songs I can- not sing,

dove of peace sings in my heart. The flowers of grace ap - pear,

blessings which he gives me now, For joys "laid up" a - bove.

PS 1^ f:
:S?:

^^
bI n -^—5—t;- '^f^' -^ :kt:

^ s ^ ^ s

-H ^ y—

1

* 1~— i h-T

—

++- .-—--^^—*-^*

—

zi—*-^*—#-i-#^^
^—*-^

Sr
sun - - shine, blessed sun - shine. When the peaceful,hai3py moments

sunshine in the soul, bless -ed sunshine in the soul,

Vr»-

nw- jtlZMt

jU^.-;m

roll;

-V^^-^—•
' ^-1

: 1 ^ Sc—^N > ' ' '

1 1 1—

When Jesus shows his smilintr face There is sunshine in the soul.

happy moments roll

:

7g^
R-:—^7-tv-s^s-ST-f-5 :-«

-0-0—0—0^

, by Jno. R. Sweney.
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PRiscttLA J. Owens.

155
Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK.

1. Tho' the days be dark and dreary, And the nights be long and weary,Thou must

2. He will aid us in each trouble, For our shame give blessings double, Pain will

3. Let U3 then be up and doing. Our appointed work pursuing, And our

4. O'er the floods of tribu- lation Eoll the anthems of sal- vation, And the

.s

V—li^-

-1 ; »-r

—

m—r-:

W—W^ r—1

—

P-

0-'—0~

m
CHORUS. Faster.

: *lz=^
i—

U 1^ ^
faint not. Christian, cheer thee. For the King will come. The King is coming, the

van- ish like a bubble. When the King shall come.

strength each day renewing. From his gracious throne.

Sun of Con- so - lation Gilds the midnight dome.

I p N s . .
*- -i^- H»

'--^^=5=^^
--A-o—.-^— —»-
--?-! K- i

1

^^-H !

ly-

King is com-ing, The King is com-iug to call his children home ; The

mt?F==P
^-r1^ »y—

-

y r— T (T W ' ' "^ r I^—*—

#

—

#

#—h-ty—I

—

-«—»—
\ -[-~r

fe^^
^_J_

P^
woUo rit.

«

—

0-

King is coming, the King is coming, Coming, coming to claim his own.

Cupjiight, 1850, ij Wm. J. Kirkpatrick-
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E. E. Hhwitt.

Not too fast.

l^tnntitnl 2^otie0.
Wm. J. KlRKPATRICK,

^-
^rtM-N=S4

-144
-#-7 a *-#- i—N-#-^—H—

^

-» • < "l^-^*"-*-.^—-ir
1. We shall walk with him iu white,In that country pure and bright,Where shall

2. "We shall walk with him in -whitejWhere faith yields to blissful sight,When the

3. We shall walk with him in white, By the fountains of delight, Where the

#-•—# -I ,
•-^—#—

#

•-^—0
I
# • 0-^—0—

•

mi# £
rrri-b'-rt-t'-^

-»-5—•-

:g=^

i r
^ ^ ^ ^

--+-; • #-V—*-
:^=7

^E£ i^-#
-N-*-

enter naught that may defile; Where the day-Deam neer declines, For the

beauty of the King we see; Holding converse full and sweet, In a

Lamb his ransomed ones shall lead, For his blood shall wash each stain, Till no
0 • 1 ^j . *-:—s—r*-T •-'—•—

•

0-^

si^Ei^ m-^^
'gr :'^

i^ p i^

blessed light that shines Is the glo - ry of the Saviour's smile,

fel - lowship complete ; Waking songs of ho - ly mel - o - dy.

spot of sin remain, And the soul for - ev - ermore is freed.

-#-—

:a ^ S: :fc S î

Beau - - tiful

Beautiful robes,
•" i ^ £

-^--H-

robes, . .

beautiful robes,
0-

Beau - - tiful

Beautiful robes.

robes,

beautiful robes,

:*z>_^_*_^
V-;-'-?-

^-y^'-

.0 m p
-0p^0 fe^:

-tr-7—
|-

Beau - - - ti- ful robes we then shall wear, . .

Beau - ti - ful robes we then shall wear, Beau - ti - ful robes we then shall wear.

Ccpjiisbt, 1890, by Wm. J. Kibkpatbiok.
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Gar - - meutsof light, . . . Love - - ly and bright, % .

Garments ol light, . . Garments of light, Lovely and bright, . . Lovely and bright,

^ 1^ '>
v-v

hr J^ 1
Sj N——N-l ^-l

' 1

—

Walking with Je - sus in white, Beau- ti - ful robes we shall wear.

p^— a-|+ • • # r-0-- • p#—

S

1
1 |-j '-w^-

' ^ '^
—^—^

—

^—^—y-tf^—^—^—5'-'=!=—-^—^-f-^-

J^tiQf)tt^t antr Best
Reginald Heber. Arr. by J.J. H.

*-_!—
s ^

1.

D.C.

f Brightest and best of the sons of the raornins. Dawn on our darkness and

-Angels adore him, in slumber re- dining,—Maker, and ]\Ionarch, and

-5-H- 0---0—0—0---0r—0—^^—^-^—0—0- -fh—yi—\^-0—0—0-\-

^ Fine

I) H l>

lend us thine aid :

deenier is laid. Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining; Low lies his

Saviour of all.

— .--^-^—-I

—

-r0—» fr..^0.—0—0-^—0. —fi ^ ,_«_f:_

'J •J 'J "J

DC.
p2 Say. shall we yield him. in costly devotion,

if Edom and offerings divine?
le mountain, and pearls ofthe ocean,

Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the
head with the beasts of the stall

:

mine ?

Vainly we offer each ample oblation
;

Vainly with gifts would his favor secure
;

iRicher by far is the heart's adoration
;

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

I

—

^—I »?—zc"*^—*^ rr- -"'''^^- *"^'
^tjzzzg '~»iz;^±^-apr::sr^ «^-pp Odors of

P ^"•-
;^z:^±H=::~-fei ~»^ clrGemsoftht

head with the beasts of the stall

:
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F. G Burroughs.

Wf)nt 10 tfte ^Tftrmef
A3AM GeIBEL,

^—N-

:=fczS:h^

-N—

N

^^:
1. Wliat is the theme of joy to-day ? Praise to our Kins, Praise to our Kiug.
2. What does the mouatain streamlet say ? Praise ye the Lord, Praise ye the Lord.
3. What is the theme of this glad day ? Praise to our Kiug, Praise to our Kiug.

»-••» -0- -0- -0- * ;*• •#- » ' }^ ^

What is the bur - den of each lay ? Praise, grateful praise to our Kiug
;

What hum the bees iu meadows gay? Praise, all ye peo- pie, the Lord
;

This is the bur - den of each lay, Praise, loving praise to our King;

-f^-W,

=t^ ^—\/—^
^-H*- 1?=^ V—^—P-—

^

i
fc-^M-

iw^&
:d=^-i

H— 1=S^
^-^-
»V-f

What is the song the glad birds sing ? What are the blossoms offering ? Praise,loving

What do the zephyrs softly croon, Under the rays of the silver moon ? Praise ye the

Swelling the notes the glad birds sing, Joining the flowers' offering, Praise, loving

praise, humble praise, grateful praise To their kind benefactor they raise.

Lord, all ye stars of the night, Praise the Lord for your glorious light.
_

praise, humble praise, gratefulpraise To our Kiug and our Saviour we'll rais

i
CHORUS.

¥
-^—K-

S S i-
=N=T

Let mighty floods now clap their hands ; Let little hills ^a- gain rejoice
;^1

r^-:
*-'—•—*—• •—r* ti#—s~T-

I '>
1

^f-

^ !^ ^
-

CDF7?ig)it, 1900, ^y3 lota J. Bmd.
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m

U '^ 1^ Z^ ij

Let all the fields aud the trees of the wood to His praise lend a voice.

^^N_ ^^v
ti^ft

^^z^-

^=^

I

V S f*' t ^

212[^8en sfiall S^e all J^rtt asainf
Arr. by L. H. Edmunds. Adapted and arr. by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

i—f^g^^—FS-
:S|=e

r 1=:

1. Wheu shall we all meet a - gain ? When shall we all meet a -gain?
2. Soon we s^hall all meet a - gain, Soon we shall all meet a - gain,

3. There we shall all Je- sus see, There we shall all Je-sus see,

4. There we may wear starry crowns, There we may ^\^ar star- ry crowns,

-#-•-

±t siiS

When shall we all meet a - gain ?

Soon we shall all meet a - gain,

There we shall all Je- sus see,

There we may wear starry crowns.

If not on earth, in heav- en
If not on earth, in heav- en
If not on earth, in heav- en

Tho' not on earth, in heav- en

Shall we all meet a -gain?
We shall all meet a - gain.

We shall all Je - sus see.

AVe may all wear bright crowns.

?£:^: S-' mm
CtpTTisht, 1891. bj Wm. J, Eiikpatmk.

II
: There we shall meet friends we love, :|

When we get home to heaven
We shall meet friends we love.

||: There we shall never part again,
:||

When we get home to htaven
We shall never part again.

||: There we shall never say good-by,:]]
When we get home to heaven

We shall never say good-by.
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^
J. T. Grape.

-N—>,—N- -^—

^

-i— N—

•

1
—

#

1- -» 9 »-~—*-—^—i—

•

#-^—•

—

— — —0- -5 S 0- —0—0- ^— — —

,

*-?-#—*—* ^- * ^

How beau-tL- ful up- on the mountains are the feet ofhim that bringeth good

--Mzzzl:

-^T-~0—3- — 0'T—m—*-
r-

tid - ingsof good, good tid-ings of good, that bringeth good tidings, that

#. ^ -!22-

-•—

•

IS?

:y=t:
_^_^_^ ^—^

>

l:&<i <i»ie only.
Fine.

4-—^—
-#--—#—-^—h(«- —I—

1

*^ ^^h>^ «—h»—

-

pub - lisheth peace, A - men,

v^f-i^p

—

't

men. Thy watchmen shall lift

-r^
:i—

^

3=)!'
-«—

^

5^i^

I I' ^ {

up the voice, shall lift up the voice; to-geth-er shall they sing, ...
J

-^ ^
V- 1:EEE

^1 y- i
^7ida?i<e.

f5^^--0-^- -i—l-\'0—0—0—t
, , r -m- -:^ -^'

-N—

\

-«1 -m-0- -0-^-0 •- -^ri-i

:2IrX*1^
sing

shall thej' sing

;

For they shall see eye to eye, eye to ej-e
;

-^—y-

-f«?-*- if^
Copyright, 1891, by Grape, Taylor A Supple(
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D.S.

zi-f ^sgm
^

They shall see eye to eye, When the Lord shall bring, shall bring again Zion. How

=1321

nip
-s^—1^

£=^=.^=•=1^1—t_i

(^ Stnntr, 3Selie^e iFt

iVb< too fast
John. T. Grape. By per.

1. There is a fountain filled with blood, Drawn from Tmmanuel's veins,

2. The dy - ing thief rejoiced to see That fountain in his day;
3. E'er since by faith 1 saw the stream Thy flowing wounds sup- ply.

^ , ^—,«—r* * • ^*—r* ^—[-^ * ^ *—r^---^

;i2==r:^P=;
N ••* -^

-#
1

1 *—« m ^—— -!

—

h*-'-0---l-

nd sinners plunged beneath that flood Lose all theirguilt-y stains.

And there may I, tho' vile as he, Wash all my sins a - way.
Redeem -ing love has been my theme, And shall be till I die.

.^0—^-

»~r

~-—*-t=Kr=; ^i-^i»—pr

—

-^
f-

CHORUS.

:^=:ESzz:Szz:S=Szzi*=Sz:ESVi£
--N-

—i—a-:—5—

#

ia?

sinner, believe
f> N N

it. There's mercy and pardon for thee;

^^^

:fc=J- 3^^: : -_iN-

sm- ner, receive it, The grace that sets us free.

^-^f^-,

—

f-^ ^ • ^—r#-i—^ +~r'^ ^—-"^ #—P^_i_^» _
r^—r^-r—^—tr-=E^::=zz^=z=:^-EE==^=E fc^-Eg^*=iE

Emory Hymnal, Mo. 2—

L
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H. S. H. Sanders.

fH4—i^—-K-—^—^—I

—

' - -^ ' • 3 • *

—

-r=^---?W * ^ 4^ ^—* *--' ^ ^ • • * ^^ V—*-
1. While we dwell on the earth, this beau- ti - ful place, O let us, dear

2. No tongue can e'er tell what that bright laud shall be, That Je - sus has

3. When o'er the dark o - cean my soul he shall take, And roughly the

4. Now when the dark hour ofdeath shall draw near, And I leave the sweet

0-r0 ^^—^s_#^*_'r—(-f"-^

—

—• 0—^0 ^^—!^-

*< i^. ij iv J L/ ' L/ J
1/ k* i^

Christians, e'er look for his grace, If we seek him, we find him, for he

promised to you and to me. When I leave this dear land, O
billows o'er-my frail bark shall break, I know on - ly this, in the

hopes I have cherished so here, When I leave this dear land, O

•I

^ b

ev - er is near, And abides in our spirits, Yes, Je-sus is here,

why should I care? In that heavenly country, my Je - sus is there,

midst of despair. Ishallpass through all safely, for Je - sus is there,

why should I care, In the midst of the waters, if Je-sus be there?

^ jE. - ^ .. m S S *^ j
T^r^i :

»—»-—»—»-"*—*—tz:*^^=»^=^"=Ti=^^=^i^i=F

REFRAIN.

Yes, Je - sus is

My Je - sus is

For Je-sus is

If Je - sus be

l>
t^ P I' -

\iQ-re, Yes, Je - sus is

^l^ere ^^Y J® ' ^"^ ^®

iliere For Je - sus is

^jjere! I^ Je-sus be

Yes, Je - sus is here,

I'

here, .

there, .

there, .

there, .

Yes,

, Copyright, 1891, bj Grape, Tiylor i Supple
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W. ^

—

n—•

—

^ i—%-^» ^=J—'-^—^=t*—^—S-^-t-

Je - sus

And abides in our spirits, Yes, Je - sus is here.

In that heaven - ly country, My Je - sus is there.

I shall pass through all safely, For Je - sus is there.

In the midst of the waters, If Je - sus be there.

i^Sg
:t

:^=g±t^ V;__V^_L/ -^-

Ed. WiLLiT. John. T. Grape. By per.

1. Weak and sin - ful as I am, One hope I hold ; Je - sus

2. Though I chance to slip or stray, As chil - dren will, Je - sus'

3. He will save me yet from sin And all its harms, Holding,
4. Though I blind - ly lose my way In night and cold, Je - sus

Biriv:2:
#^---•-

^-0
221 g

REFRAIN.

J y '^

will not leave his lamb Outside the fold. Out
eye, by night or day. Beholds me still,

fold -ing me with- in His lov - ing arms,
will not let me stay Outside the fold.

•0- •* -*-'^ '

I

side the fold, Out-

W —
-^-r-mi

b:
-^—

^

V—'^-vi-

g

side

y k^ ^

the fold, Jesus will not leave his lamb Outside the fold.

•#•»-• I 1

-0--» -«—*- ^-ni

-^-v- V-V—1^
Coryiight, 1691, by Grape, lajlor & Supple<
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©fte 33tautiful atsftt
Kblso Carter. Jno. R. Swbnet.

1. Je- sus is the light, the way,

2. We who know our sius forgiven,

3. As we journey here be - low,

4. We will sing his power to save,

-A

We are walking in the light, We are

We are walking in the light, We are

We are walking in the light, We are

We are walking in the light. We are

P
walking in the light ; Shining brighter clay by day, We are wa king in the

walking in the light ; Find on earth the joy of heaven, We are walking m the

walking in the light ; Oh, what joy and peace we know,We are walking m the

walking in the light ; We will triumph o'er the grave. We are walking in the

\^ ^ ^
beautiful light of God. We are walk ing in the light,

Walking in the light, beautiful light ofGod,

Avalk - - ing in the light. We are walk - - ing in the

Walking in the light, beau-ti-ful light of God, Walking in the light,

We are walking in the beauti - ful light of God.

Walk -ing in the light,

Oolirright, l»j7, bj Jiw. B. BiieMj.
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H. L. GiLMOUK.

^- -A—>,-
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'. # 1 #—i ^ 1-
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1—

J

1— I
I —#-J-«—•-

-•-—
-TPI—

i

I

1. Je - sus is waiting to welcome the weary, Woru with the world's fruitless

2. Je - sus is waiting—Hestandeth and knocketh, Calling in love up - on
3. Will you not come ? You need no preparation : Stay not to think, but come
4. " Oh ! I am yearning to see you unburdened, Death did I suff - er that

133
Tl

E ±E —'A

-P-

?-- ^
S=i

S N

« 7^
^—

^

-^—^- 5 -*-^- -• ^-T

morning,
la - den,

freely,

oration

i

I

striv - ing for peace, Tired with a night-watch that knoweth no
each one oppressed—" Come unto me, sin - ner, wea - ry and
just as you are ; Bring nothing with you, for love giv - eth

you might be free ; Will you not come ? and by life - con - se •

-*—«—t

—

i^—

—

*-i5=t= J^H£ t-^ ±==1?—=nz=t=:t=^=i=iE

g

Sick with a heart-ache that earth cannot ease. " Come un
I will refresh you and give you my rest."

Peace—per - feet peace—that no sorrow can mar.
Try to win oth - ers; and bring them to me ?

"

t=
^

to me,

-#-*-

-•---

m 1 r^ -N—fv —

^

r^ i

1—I-

S
all ye that la - bor, And are heavy laden, and I will give you rest," Take
f. ^ f. t. t. , , ^ , , t ^ f. f. . f- f-' ^

^—* —*-^s;-^
my yoke upon you and learn of me, Tis ea - sy, my burden is light.

-wM/- V-->-
0»ppigb^ le»J, bj a. L. GUmoui
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Wm. Church. Jr.^A—

^

.--J-

s^..:i—

t

-al—*
-^—

^

-•- -^- -•- ^^
1. Soft- ly fades the twilight ray

1. Softly fades the twilight ray

2. Peace is on the world abroad

;

2. Peace is on the world abroad ;

^ ^ I I ^ ^ I

Of the ho - ly Sabbath day

;

Of the ho - ly Sabbath day

;

'Tis the ho - ly peace of God,
'Tis the ho - ly peace of God,

L5i_^:
•a^-*-^-
^:

jd—al—*-mT e -9 o

^b'-V-

-A—

A

--A-

ZMZ.

Gen-tly as life's setting sun, When the Chris - tian's course is run.

Gently as life's setting sun, When the Christian's course is run.

Sym-bol of the peace within When the spir - it rests from sin.

Symbol of the peace within When the spir -it rests from sin.

^i^l I ^^| ^ ^ ^ «a-
-a^—8<—

^

0:
-^—8h :^m:^=J=^: =1- -V—V-

:p=

A—fv

3:

Night her sol - emn mantle spreads O'er the earth as daylight fades

;

N'ght her sol - emn mantle spreads O'er the earth as daylight fades.

Saviour, may otir Sabbaths be Days ofjoy and peace in thee,

Saviour, may our Sabbaths be Days of joy and peace in thee,

H«. 4»--^-«- -fiL ^ ^ 4. ^ jfL ^ ^ ^ ^
:|=£ ^ P )t-m—I*—|B

I

—

>fV—U- -i^—i^-
-t/—b/- -fc>' 1/ '

^ !> s-V—V-L(-
-# • -•| p

-W- ISel
All things tell of calm respose, At the ho - ly Sabbath's close.

All things tell of calm repose, At the ho - ly Sabbath's close.

Till in heav'n our souls repose. Where the Sab - bath ne'er shall cloae.

Till in heaven our souls repose. Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close.

.^ JU A. ^
3C=?e: ^ r? ,-

i—*- •?—E^^^
•b l< I

^—^—b'—y—I?'—
V-

Prom " Anthems and Voluntariea," by per.
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Wm. J, KiRKPATRICK.

-N—N- i P^ --N-

ESEiEEfS
-A—A-

:=s=g=s=g=iE£E

1. Pretty, golden sunbeams, Looking from the sky, Call us now towake and sing

2. Pretty birds that carol From the waving trees, Hiding in the branches green,

3. Shall ourtonguesbesilent?Havewenaught tosay,When ourheartscanfeel hislov©

^. .^. ^. ^ ^ .p. -p. -^

£ i^nz^z:^- .&

L' b I

7^^-«—

•

*-ct— 1—t—I

—

'—h"—^-t/—t/—t^—t^—t--
r-

t-
-b'—t^-

-K--N-
l> PN ^—N-

i=f^
r=SES S-^-H—

«!—•—«—I ^-^^—p

—

'r—i^—p—I—

Praise to God on high; Song and beauty ev'rywhere, On the earth and in the air.

Cradled onthebreeze,Thro'thelaughingsummer daysStill their greatCreatorj)raise;

etter farthan they? Likethebeamsthatsparklebright,Like the birdsonpinionslight.

-P- -•- -«- -f- -•- -P-
-ffl 8-

43^=*=!
•

—

P Jftit *^^^9—r*—•—I—^—®—•—h-—H9—HP—» a- :t?

=W

Still the blessed truth declare, God, our God, is love. Joy bells, joy bells,

In the simple tones they raise Telling God is love.

Like the bells, let all U- nite, Singing, God is love. Joy bells j"oy bells,merryjcybells,

^

i -P- -P- -fi- P- -P--P-

^tB V—V-
-t^—t^- 3=p:

L' b
-u-i^-

ig^ :1^=a:
:^~>^

jRepeatpp,

4
FT
-g=^" ^

Hear them ringing, sweetly ringing; Hear the joy bells,joy bellsEcho God is love.

joybells,joybells,merryjoybells

-e—©—•—•—•
n^: jszifcaiik:

J ^ ^ i/ ^ v^

1 ^l-l 1 h-
[—-

f—H»-«-»-
v-v-v-v- V—y-n Sl

-h-

Cot'jrigb*, I6c6, bjr Julm J. Hood.



168
Fanny J. Crosby

S^fie Mtnntitul SLantr,
Jno. R. Swenev.

1. We have heard of a land on whose blue, ether skies Not a
2. We have talked of that laud when our jour- uey was long, And our
3. We are near - iug that land, we are near - ing the gate To the

#g= ->, :ijv

'* /gHT
_^_

i^zitJ

cloud for a moment can stay,

hearts overburdened with care,

cit - y of jas - jjerand gold,

And it needs not the sun in his

We have talked of the blest at the
Where the Saviour to welcome his

*i;r*-^ -

m^ —^-

splen- dor to rise, For the Lord is the light of its dayj; We have
riv - er of song, And how oft we have sighed to be there; And our

children doth wait, And will gath er them in - to the fold

;

To the

d:
-ff—

#

-i—

i

-N—PS-

heard of that land, and its glo - ry we seek, Where the faith-ful with

faith has a;oue up, like a bird on the wing, To that laud on e -

fold of his love, in the mansions a- bove, Where for- ev - er with

:|. _j. ^ -^ ^ _j J. _+ *^-^^ •S- Zj -8- Z+ :?*;?

Copyright, 1890, by Jno. R. Sucney.
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a tempo. ^
Je - sus shall dwell,

ter - ni - ty's shore,

him they shall dwell,

Where the ros - es of youth nev - er
Where the joy bells of E - den for

And the ej-es that were sad in his

fade from the cheek, And the lips never murmur, farewell.

ev - er shall ring, And the soul shall be wea - ry no more.
smile shall be glad, And the lips never murmur, farewell.

#-•-/
I

r \ J \ 3

ver the roll - ing sea,(rolling sea,) Beautiful land, 3 beautiful

#-•-*- zrz:p:«
Mrf-^-»-»-^

=^ -y-i;^

^ ^^ 1„L^'^-

When shall we come to thee ?

la:

0-^~0-§-i

^ I

=l=:is7=jrzp^z=x

—

-y—$^- -#--—ff—

h

beautiful land, When shall we come to thee?



170
Priscilla J. Owens.

S^lie msiotion^ JBu'mn.
W. J. KlRKPATRKK.

-z^r

Sons of Zi - on, pressing onward, See the cross, your banner, shine,

Ev'ry mountain bending lowly Where his herald's feet have trod,

All the darkness o - verllowing With the Day-Spring from above,

^ 5v—i-F F ^-^—la—ria Is ^s—.—U—r S-r-r—!a F-g^^
-Y—f- 1

—

H

^
K- -« « «-= ^ \-0- -#-i-

=J^

^eS:

Je - sus leads his faithful vanguard, Follow him in might divine,

Ev- 'ry val- ley sweet and ho-ly Blossom to the praise of God,
All the i - dols o - verthrowing By his might- y name of Love.

^ M. ^' ^ -•-- 1^ ^ ^
pi—^.i.—^-

.•.i_»—p.

-^i -?'-

<5>-

Ir
—\-^-r-. PV—i|-T

'
S^-^J-

Soon his ho - ly reign shall banish Ev- 'ry chain by ef- ror drawn,
All the des - erts' dreary silence Soon shall ech - o with his name ;

Hark : thou wind, that mourning sighest. Let thy weary wailing cease,

And the heathen night shall vanish, And the heathen night shall vanish,
All the mul-ti-tude of islands, AH the mul - ti- tude of islands,

Singing "glo- ry in the highest," Singing "glory in the highest,"

And the heathen night shall vanish In the gospel's joyous dawn.
All the mul - ti- tude of islands Shall his sav- ing truth proclaim.

Singing "glo- ry in tlie highest," For he comes, the Prince of Peace.
^ ^ - ... rr.

I

Copyrighl, 1390. by R'm. J. Eirkpatrick.
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CHORUS.

--«-—N—^—^-

-A-

Yes, a glorious dawn is breaking All our fal - len world a- bove,
N ^ > [*> ..

-• — ' -^'i- -I-

:5=:^=

—i-
1

Ly ^ u^ ^ ^ u^_L C

^-^ *--#-^* • • •-•-«—•--* ^ Lg5,_t_

lors are opening, hearts a
N N
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1 ^ ^,

Doors are opening, hearts a - waking To his mighty name of Love.

1/ y r

^ i?rteni3i ^tiotit flU ^tftrti^*
J. T. Grape.

:s: :3 -g=t

jl. There'sa friend above all others, Oh.hovvhe loves! His is love beyond a brother's*
i"2. Blessed Jesns ! wonldst thou ^, , , , , ^ , , i ^ . i • i - i •

. . ]. f Oh,how he loves! Give thyselfthisdaynntohim
;

3. All thy sins shall be forgiven; Oh,howhe loves! Backward allthyfoesbe driven;

kTS: ^ -'5>-

a^n
-0—*—r-i?

—

ait

Oh, how he loves ! Earthly friends may fail and leave ns ; This day kind, to
Oh, howheloves! Is it sin that pains and grieves thee? Unbe- lief and
Oh, how he loves ! Best ofblessings he'll provide thee,Nan£ht but good sliall

A H«. H«- • ^
L^i!r>_^ —^—!^-^-»_i_,_»—•—PF r

—•—•-F»-l^=2=-=i:r=^=t2=E=r==^^t=zT=t^=T=^=---p=E-
r- if-vp

morrow grieve us ; But this Friend will ne'er deceive us ; Oh, how he loves

!

tri - als tease thee ? Je- sus can from all release thee ; Oh, how he loves J

e'er betide thee ; Safe to glo-ry he will guide thee; Oh, how he loves!

:t=t:

-p — 1—.-^—^_^#-i—— I —p^ 0-f—0^ ^—

From *' New Fount of Blessing,'* bj per.
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J. T. Grape.
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1. Saints of God, the dawn is bright'ning, Tokens of the coming Lord

;

2. Freely now they toil in sadness, Weeping o'er the waste around,
3. Now, O Lord, ful- fil thy pleasure, Breathe upon thy chosen baud,
4. Soon shall end the time of weeping, Soon the reaping time will come.

9^ -^•ii « —»—•-—•-'—•—•—#—H#-

—

0—— I -^H- ^ *^—•^I^^^F
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—

—

^

"^—

I
O'er the earth the fields are whit'ning ; Louder riugs the Master's word

:

Slowly gath'ring grains of gladness. While their echoing cries re- sound;
And with pen - te - cos - tal measure, Send forth eapers in our land;

Heav'n and earth to- geth- er keeping God's e-ter-nal bar -vest home;

N

I " J—y—'x s*—x*—c—

'

^ * 1*—
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Pray for reapers, pray for reapers lu the harvest of the Lord,

Pray that reapers, pray that reapers In God's harvest may a- bound,
Faithful reapers, faithful reapers, Gath'riug sheaves for thy right hand.

Saints and an - gels, saints and angels, Shout the world's great harvest home,

: « »_ ' ^11

d—\-0--—•— « •
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Pray for reapers, pray for reapers In the harvest of the Lord.

Pray that reapers, pray that reapers In God's harvest may a - bound.

Faithful reapers, faithful reapers, Gath'ring sheaves for thy right hand.

Saints and an - gels, saints and angels, Shout the world's great harvest home.

N ^ JL , M.-' A ^ ^ ^

I ^ ' ^Copyright, 1S91, by Grape. TavlorSSupplee. ;
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" Though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white as snow."—Isaiah i. i8.

Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doanb. By per.

DUET. Gently. \lst. \2ncl.

^H^
tjjt ^

" Tho' your sins be as scailet, They shall be as white as snow ; as snow

;

Hear the voice that entreats you, Oh, return ye unto God ! to God !

He'll forgive your transgressions.And remepiber them no more ; no more

;

i £w
^it^ s -f

—

V—k^

i *^^-

:S

QTJAETET. -^
"S:
?=: 7^

^ 5 0^
I, \.

Tho' they be

He is of

" Look un- to

3

^^—^.
'

I

. like crimson, They shall be as wool ;
'*

compassion, And of wondrous love

;

ye people," Saith the Lord your God

;

red .

great

me.

7^^̂ 9 P w w
(2-

The' they be red

DUET, p
QUAllTET. /

r—N-
3

i-^-- --A- iz^zzS:

" Tho' your sins be as scarlet, Tho' your sins be as scarlet,

Hear the voice that entreats you, Hear the voice that entreats you,

He'll forgive your transgressions. He'll forgive your transgressions,

^i^P=£3
r gT rb i

p ritard.

1--A—^—^- -

=§5=

They shall be as white as snow. They shall be as white as snow.'*

Oh, return ye un - to God 1 Oh, return ye un - to God I

And remem - ber them no more, And remem -ber them no more.

£fc^ im^ -•-=—•-

:St±p f
fi«VTigh«, 18S7, kj W. fi. Ogam,

U b
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W. A. Spenckr.

3: r=^^^--
1]=^: -*i~al- ^—!^

Szi M m* ^

J
f The seed I have scattered in spring-time with weeping,And watered with
\ An - oth - er may shout when the harvesters reaping Shall gath-er my

«—>*- -^—fc/- -2h^

te 5^ ifcip m:i3:

tears and with dews from on high

;

r
grain in the " sweet by and by."

^ ^=^
1/ i^

r;^; CHORUS.
-^_^_ -V

—

h

TF—is:

D.S.

i^ 1/ u' 1/ 1/ U*

O - ver and o - ver, yes, deep - er and deep- er My heart is pierced
tears of the sow - er and songs of the reap - er Shall min - gle to-
-»-" -•- -#- -^ -0- ^

V— I-
\^

1
1

1 1 1-(—

I

H
...

through with life's sorrow- ing crj^. But the gether in joy by and by.

mm^
15

-)•—

^

-V—V-
-.^__^_

D.S.

Pi0-w

By and by, by and bv, By and l)v, by and bv,
"" ^ ^ -0-0-0- -0-0-0- ->-•-•-U Yes, the

m'^t-m itii*
-5v-ut̂-zs: •^f~M*~^'

-W-V-'^

^-V-

2 Another may reap what in spring-time I've planted,
Another rejoice in the fruit of my jjain,

—

Not knowing my tears when in summer I fainted

While toiling sad-hearted in sunshine and rain.

3 The thorns will have choked, and the summer sun blasted
The most of the seed which in spring-time I've soAvn

;

But the Lord who has watched while my weary toil lasted

Will give me a harvest for what I have done.

32C<VJTight, 18S6, bj JouM J. Hood.
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E. E. Hewitt.

^^^m
(MOTION SONG ) Jno. R. Sweney.

—

[

1

' ^-

-a ^ K_

' - • - - - - • * ;5

:

1. Fresh young leaves upon the trees Fluttered in the play-ful breeze,

2. Un - der sun - ny skies of blue Budding leaves much larger grew,

3. Autumn days have come a - gain, Pluck the fruit and cut the grain

;

^-mm -^—^-
-Wi—^

-V—M* t="

I
#^=^

-̂#-•--

L

-#- 1
1 1

—'-^

-N--

•^ •#

Made a plea- sant, pret - ty home. Where the lit - tie birds could come.

From the heat a shel - ter made By their green and cool- iug shade

;

Fall - iug leaves of red and gold Have their year - ly les - sons told.

Build a snug and cunning nest, Sing the songs they love the best. Falling, falling,

Moving gently to and fro When the summer winds breathed low. Falling, falling,

Serve the Lord, glad hearts and free, Beautiful all life will be. Falling, falling,

fall - ing ; Fallen leaves upon the grass Say the days of spring must pass,

fall - - ing ; Fallen leaves upon the grass Say the summer glories pass,

fall - - ing ; Fallen leaves upon the grass ; To an endless spring must pass.

LW*'
-^

n^
-^_^- ^

-y-

# , ft-j-0 M-i-
fa-F=EEL=b=:^zif

I l^

First Verse, ist, 2d, and 3d lines—Arms upraised with fluttering fingers ; 4th—Flight motion of
hands upward; 5th and 6th— Hands together, nest shape: 7th—Arms raised, gently lowered at each
"falling"; 8th and gth— Pointing down. Second Verse, 1st, 2d, and 3d—Arms upraised, fingers
meeting overhead

;
4th—Arms raised, hands spread out branch-wise

;
5th and 6th—Gentle fluttering of

fingers; 7th—Arms raised, gently lowered at each "falling"; 8th and gth— Pointing down. THfRD
Verse, 2d line—Motion of plucking fruit with right hands ; scythe motion ;

3d-7th—Arms raised,
gently lowered at each " falling"; 9th—Hands placed together as in praise, look upward.

Copjiight, 188S, by Jno. R. Swenej.
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Harriet B. M'Keever. Jnc. R. Swbnkt.

-•• (^ * -5 -• -•••-#••

1. \Vhen Je- sus shall gather the na - tions Be- fore him at last to ap- pear,

2. Shall we hear, from the lips of the Saviour,The words, ' Faithful servant,well done;'

3. He win smile when he looks on his children, And sees on the ransomed his sealj

h2

is^
'<f^

^BS
-*---»

—

»—»-•-
H y—!

1

-U—a>—i ^J—ii- f=f :fc
:^a

J' k,i
I I

1

Then how shall we stand in the judgment, When summoned our sentence to hear ?
Or, trembling with fear and with anguish, Be banished away from his throne.

He will clothe them in heavenly beau - ty, As low at his footstool they kneeL

^ r-T-^ 0' P f
" '^^

^BZ3ii2± -^-g- ^Sf=m :g.~» |» ^^a:
-u-1^

Chorus,

He will gather the wheat in his gar - ner, But the chaff will he scatter a-way

;

•»•*# #- #••#• •#• ••#- -#• •#•••*- H* •• -^ -«^.

Then how shall we stand in the judgment, Oh, how shall it be in that day?

E'^- =5=^
£eF ~t i^

'4 Then let us be watching and waiting,

—

Our lamps burning steady and bright,

—

When the Bridegroom shall call tothewed-
Our spirits made ready for flight, [ding

From " The Q»rMr," by per.

5 Thus living with hearts fixed on Jesus,
In patience we wait for the time.

When, the days of our pilgrimage ended.
We'll bask in his presence divine
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E. E. Hewitt. MOTION SONG. Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK.^^^J- 1^:^--^:
-i-^-j

—

.0— —j_

->f
1. A sower went forth with precious seed, Beside the wayside sosv-ing,

2. But careless feet trod the good seeds there, Till they were dying, dy- ing

;

3. And some fell up- on the rock - y bed,—The ten- der shoots upspringing,

—

9±i^^-^^-
t-f-t

-^--^-v-
-0— #-

"^—^—

^
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I

\

—^—^—
--^-* --i-^0

-N-i-^.

He hoped that a har- vest rich indeed Would soon be growing, growing.

To car- ry them off the birds of air Came quickly fly - ing, fly- ing.

No root had they there and soon were dead, No fruit the Master bringing.

CHORUS.

Sow - ing, sow - ing, Scatter the seed both here and there ; Sowing, sowing,

•i^ S=E
^ ^ ^'

1-

—

f—0-i
^-—

N—

V

^-

3E3 iii
4 And some among thorns, it came to pass,

The sower too was sowing;
The thorns springing up—alas ! alas !

—

I

Soon choked the good seed growing.

Surely 'twill yield a harvest fair. 5 g^^^ g^,^^^ ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^^^^ ^^^^^^^ ^^,^^ ^^^^^

PrziZ^-ZtzfuflZDEr^^^Zi::^ Oh, happy, happy story;
'-
fa

—

-^
—m—p—p

—

^\ P~
—*~

!—1^ ^^('^ fruitage they bear, a hundred-fold,-

Copyright. 1687, bj John J. Hood.

Unto the Master's glory

!

First Versh, ist and 2d lines.—Motion of scattering seed : 3d and 4th.—Bending forward, hands
lifted from toward ground upward ; growth motion. Second Verse, ist and 2d lines.—Right
and left movement of feet; 3d and 4th.— Bird flight downward; bird flight upward. Third
Verse, ist line.—Scattering seed; 2d.—Growth motion. Fourth Verse, ist and 2d lines.

—

Scattering seed ; 3d and 4th.—Growth motion. Fifth Vbrsb, ist and 2d lines.—Sowing seed ;

3d and 4th.—Hands pressed together in praise, eyes looking upward. Chorus, ist, 2d, and 3d
lines.—Scattering seed ; 4th.—Open hands extended. Emory Hymnal, No. 2—

M



178
From Gounod's Redemption.

Andante, female voices
Arr. by John T. Grape. By per.

'SZJT.

X.--

sm
-•-^ f=*=^c^ -«'^#-*-

—b^

p Lovely ap- pear, Over the mountains, The feet ofthem that preach, and

fe-3:3e^

il =n:
-0—g—S—0 -^_ft._^. ^^_H

-^-^-* 1-*

bring good news ofpeace. The feet ofthem that preach, and bring good news ofpeace.

Pti«P ^^*-
s g i *

FULL CHORUS.

1=" 5^—
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Lovely ap - pear, Over the mountains. The feet ofthem that preach, and
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zilltt
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bring good news of peace, The feet ofthem that preach, and bring good news ofpeace.
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Ye mountains, Ye perpetual hills, bow ye down, Over the barren wastes Shall

9:jja|^^g^:
_>-L
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tiow'r,no\v have i^ossession ; Dark shades ofaucieut days,Full ofhate and oppression,

^ L>

:i»t3=3r

^:yiESEE^

la the brightness of joy Fade a - way and are gone.

3tn\xH in ^ttf^mmnnt.
H. S. (For Good Friday,)

Sloicly and with great expression.

W —I : ^ •-

See him in the garden lone, Midnight darkness
All his friends forsake him n(j\v, None with him are

On him all onr sins were laid, Thro' him came sal

of sorrows," born to grief,

H. Sandhrs.

1. See him in the garden lone.

4. "Man
-#

—

For our sins a

None but God to hear his moan ; Naught but death be - fore

Bloody sweat up - on his brow. To his Father pray
By his pain our debt was paid. Priceless, pure ob - la

By his stripes we find re - lief. Our lost state be-moan

him,
ing,

tion,

# •—p-# * ^ P# —-0-—p-e2 ^

^=
dim.

3=E3=3=a
the wine-press treads

the wine-press treads

the Avine-press trod

the wine-press trod

-0 #—r~^-

Copyright, 1891, bj Grape, Taylor & Supplei =F

-#

—

.^r
a - lone,

a - lone,

a - lone,

a - lone.
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in
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E. E. Hewitt.

PILGRIM.
Jno. R. Swenbt.

^
-^I^- :§:fc

• i- Sifi

ga#g

1. Watchman, tell us of the night,What its signs of promise are,

2. Watchman, tell us (Jf the night ; Higher yet that star ascends.

f=5t

•-g pi
1

' K- ^—pi
-I \

: P /*— -I J

-s^y- v-5^- S
WATCHMAN.

^ s-#-^ -^^ -*—y-i

Trav - 'ler, o'er yon mountain's height See that glo-ry-beam-ing star.

Trav - 'ler, bless - edness and light, Peace and truth its course portends.

m -s- :pr=22:

-r^-g-f- 1r
PILGRIM.

=^==^^^
-*-^ 4^ ;Ij=i^-

t=±

T' ^'-^
-«-—

^-^

Watch-man, does its beauteous ray Aught of hope or joy fore - tell?

Watch-man, will its beams a -lone Gild the spot that gave them birth? J

1
S S
,S-. ^

^^m .u «—T.-e i-0- -^

=t* =it
p»—*-

„ WATCHMAN.
.!* 1

P^j ft
I

f> fc, . |v
t, S •( *' 1

' 1
y*^ /9 1 d N ^ ^ 1 f-^ fi '

i H i -^-H-^ ^ «^~n—f—^.—z^ ^—-*^-»—*^^ d s *---sM^

Trav - 'ler, yes, it brings the day, Promised day of Is - ra - el.

Trav - 'ler, a - ges are its own ; See ! it bursts o'er all the earth.

^i|r>^^ 1 \ p' w. «>,.
1 1 1 -r- \

1 1
——

\—1 I
,r '

'

^^J=^^-M^
. 1 u,

i y 1 1

-T^
Copjrigbt, 1889, bj Jno. R. Smstj.
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E. E. Hewitt.

181
Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK.

I=f^^^=I^=b tn!-

stands out-side the clos-ed door? Rise and let him in.

is the Sav-iour calls to thee, Rise and let him in.

pa-tient love he pleading stands, Rise and let him in.

night he kept his vig - ils true ; Rise and let him in.

-f^ -r- - -^ . _

1. "WTio

2. It

3. In
4. All

ma r- 1—I—t-

-^^^^ -^-
:=1: ^Eng:

Who is it knocking,
He will come in and
The nail prints still are

Be - hold his locks are

-0-' -0-

o'er and o'er? Rise and let him
sup with thee, Rise and let him
in his hands, Rise and let him
wet with dew ; Rise and let him

-P 1 1 -. z
—-• 0-

in.

in.

in.

in.

V J ^ ^ \

Copyright, 1887, by Wm. J. Kikkpatrick.

O why should he be waiting now?
Rise and let him in.

Thy Lord, with glory-circled brow,
Rise and let him in.

6. Beware, beware ! undo the door
;

RLse and let him in.

Lest he should leave thee evermore,
Rise and let him in.
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Jno. R. Swbnkt.

Onward,onward,onward, Christian soldiers ! Marching,inarching,marching as to war,

T±:
! I

ji-*L
U'—0—0-

With the cross of Jesus, With the cross of Je- sus.With the cross of Jesus Going
With the cross the cross, of Jesus

—5—#-L^: .^eZL^.i_^—«—«_J L

on be - fore. Christ, the roy-al Mas- ter. Leads againsx 'he foe

Go-ing on be - fore.

S>-'

m^ p p~

*---»—•—•- ^5*—«*

-jS- P' f f P

-^^^=W--

-e>— —•-

=t-^-
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-__!S- ^^g-T '-«' #-.-—K*^ T ? •^TIII I

For - ward into bat -tie, See, his banners go! Christ, the ro\'-al

Forward in - to bat - tie, Christ, the roy - al

,,^i_u p f P-

Ie —
Y-is^

-

#;:^:^^_p
dr=-Jmd:Sriii^iZL^:,

•^ -ST'

Mas-ter, Leads against the foe ; Forward into bat-tie, See, his banners go !

Mas-ter, Leads against the foe

;

P-P-P-i^Egz:g,i>fa-_z^=^
0<PTTi(hl, 1£87, liy Jobn J. Hood. rTTT-tr
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Like . . a mighty ar
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my Moves the church of God;

^J
I • »'9~3>~jy~m mm m •» w m •<

•-= #-T-

e*«^

#--—

«

H-r-^,-^

VXXSZZF-
'-f W P-*

l f

eee g-

.;
I ( I i i ^

:?Tfe

^s

ip'i^ -•-*- J =^^:^- -*--—

*

-^-

ers, we are tread- ing Where . the saints have trod
;
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Broth
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We are not di - vid ed, All . . one body we,
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One ... in hope and doc - trine, One in char- i - ty.
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On - ward, on - - ward, onward,Christian soldiers! March - ing,
Onward, onward. Christian soldiers ! Marching, marching,

-0^^^ #-p-p- p 'p PP

Ma

march - ing, marching as to war. With the cross of Je - sus,

onward, marching, marching,With the cross of Je-sus,

it -#—#^ -<^^ ^ 3*:

i r^7T

5^ ^c^^c^
GIRLS.

g^^^fli^iiEi
5=1= i^

-g-^^ 3
With the cross of Jesus,With the cross of Jesus Going on be-fore

;

^ZSC
P'A i^f^-^.

-±tw=^
^t^

With the

BOYS . J J
:^

>" i '^ rTtr^^^^gr?
With the cross of Je - sus, Marching with

cross of Jesus,With the cross of Jesus, cross of Jesus Going on before, marching

I
I

"
1 I I !

S
the cross of Jesus, With the cross of Jesus,

With the cross of Jesus,With the cross of Jesus,The cross of Jesus,Going on before

(•g (g -jZ-

::& i^
#Hft

-—s'-f-
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Charles Wesley.
Cho. by H. L. G.

^ A.—^—I—

I

« « « *J—a V 1

—

^8e OJos^el SftnnU
"Come, for all things are ready."

Luke xiv. i6. H. L. GiLMOUR.

1. Come, sinners, to the gos- pel feast ; It is for you,

2. Ye need not one be left behind. It is for you.
it is for me

;

it is for me;

Let ev'- ry soul be Je - sus' guest : It is for

For God hath bid- den all mankind, It is for
-•- -•- -•-

-^-^^t 4=-

you.
it is for me.
it is for me.

-r* ^—^ ^-r* m m-T-r

D̂.S.—O wea- ry wand'rer, come and see. It is for you.

CHORUS,
-N-

it is for me.

D.S.
-N—

«-!-«-
-^-1*

fl -^

Sal- va- tion full, sal - vation free. The price was paid on Calva - ry

;

1

3 Sent by my Lord, on you I call

;

The invitation is to all

:

4 Come,all the world! come,sinner,thou!
All things in Christ are ready now.

5 Come, all ye souls by sin oppressed.

Ye restless wanderers after rest

;

6 Yepoor,andmaimed,and halt,and blind
In Christ a hearty welcome find.

7 My message as from God receive

;

Ye all may come to Christ and live

:

8 O let this love your hearts constrain,

Nor suffer him to die in vain.

9 See him set forth before your eyes,

That precious, bleeding sacrifice

:

10 His offered benefits embrace.
And freely now be saved by grace.

Copyright, 1889, bj H. L. Gila

J^gg There is a fountain

1 There is a fountain ||:fill'd with blood,:
||

Drawn from Immanuel's veins,

And sinners, plunged ||: beneath that
Lose all their guilty stains, [flood,

:||

Cho.—Oh, glorious fountain

!

Here will I stay.

And in thee ever
Wash my sins away.

2 The dying thief ||: rejoiced to see
:||

That fountain in his day,

Key A.

And there may I, ||: though vile as be,:y

Wash all my sins away.

3 Thou dying Lamb, ||: thy precious
Shall never lose its power, [blood :|j

Till all the ransomed
||

: Church ofGod
:|i

Are saved to sin no more.

4 E'er since by faith
||

: I saw the stream :[|

Thy flowing wounds supply,
Eedeeming love ||: has been my theme,:||

And shall be till I die.
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Isaac Watts.

tni)tnl^ t^o\)t. (t^ 2^»
Jarvis Butler.

1. Come, Ho - ly tSpir - it, heavenly dove. With all thy quick'ning
Come, Ho - ly Spir - it.

JL ^__ _^ •! ^ *__f- ^Z-

-^

—

f-

powers

;

Kin - die
heav'n - Iv dove, With .ill

^

a
thy

flame of
quick'ning

sa -

powers
cred love In

qiy| rj sr-F=« ^ • • —^—p-?-i
Jyi

—I

—

Pj—-^-

these cold hearts of
Kindle a flame of

jL -^ A -g.:*: ^

ours,
sa - cred love

In these cold hearts of ours.

*i*

U Copjrii^ht, 1S9:, lij tirape, Tajlo:

2 Look liow we grovel here below.

Fond of these earthly toys

:

Our souls, how heavily they go,

To reach eternal joys.

3 In vain we tune our formal songs,

In vain we strive to rise

;

*

Hosannas languish on our tongues,

And our devotion dies.

:#--•:
:-^-

^^^±

F -f-
it Ejupplei

4 Father, and shall we ever live

At this poor dying rate,

Our love so taint, so cold to thee,

And thine to us so great ?

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove.
With all th}' quickening powers;

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love,

And that shall kindle our.s.

188 )tnXi tfje JHt0.0a0r*
J. A. Gardner. H. Sanders.

1. Sat - an holds in bondage Millions of our race—Millions who may
2. Christians ! hear the tid -ings, Coming o'er the sea; Car-ry back the
3. Heathen nations wor - ship Idols—wood and stone: But the Bi - ble

4. Christians ! send themes- sage ; When 3'ou hear theory, Will you to the

iV 1 ^ to/. 5 ? ^ U ^
186 1^

Copyright, 1891, bj Grape, Taylor Ic Supplee.



Stnti tfie jMtmnQt. -CONCLUDED.
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3==s:
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z^±—i±k:

9^

nev - er See the Saviour's face. Nations sit in darkness, Waiting
mes-sage Of sal-va-tion free. Heathen nations loug-ing For the
tells us, Worship God a - lone. He is our Cre - a - tor. And his

heath - en Light of Life de - ny ? Let the blessed gos - pel Have free

^—9—4-
'—s'- T

—

. ^ ^—#—L^:
\j I

'^

for the light ; Let the glorious sun - rise Chase a - way the night.

bless- ed news, Tidings of a Sav-iour Can you still re-fuse?
praise we sing ; He is our Re- deem - er, Prophet, Priest and King

!

course and run, Till all tribes and peo - pie Worship Christ, the Son.

A ^ #-_ . _ _ ,
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189 7S.

Hark; my soul ! it is the Lord
;

'Tis the Saviour,—hear his word:
Jesus speaks, he speaks to thee :

•'Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me?

2 " I delivered thee when bound,
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound;
Sought thee wandering, set thee right,

Turned thy darkness into light.

3 "Can a mother's tender care
Cease towards the child she bare?
Yes, she may forgetful be.

Yet will I remember thee.

4 "Mine is an unchanging love,

Higher than the heights above

;

Deeper' than the depths beneath.
Free and faithful, strong as death.

5 "Thou shall see my glory soon,
When the work of faith is done

;

Partner of my throne shall be ;

Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ?
"

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint
That my love is weak and faint.

Yet I love thee and adore :

for grace to love thee more !

J-^'-' C. M. M. E. H. 248.

ALT^hail the power of Jesus' name I

Let angels prostrate fall

;

Bring forth the royal diadem.
And crown him Lord of all.

2 Crown him, ye morning stars of light.
Who fixed this earthly ball

;

Now hail the strength of Israel's might.
And crown hinfLord of all.

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,

Ye ransomed from the fall.

Kail him who saves you by his grace,

And crown him Lord of all.

4 Sinner?, whose love can ne'er forget
The wormwood and the gall.

Go, spread your trophies at his feet,

And crown him Lord of all.

5 Let every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestrial ball,

To him all majesty ascribe,

And crown him Lord of all.

6 O that with yonder sacred throng
We at his feet may fall !

We'll join the everlasting song,

And crown him Lord of all.
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EMOR V HYMNAL.

191-•-«^-»- M. E. H. 572.

Onk more day's work for Jesus,

One less of life for me !

But heaven is nearer,

And Christ is dearer
Than yesterday, to me

;

His love and light

Fill all my soul to-night.

One more day's work for Jesus, etc.

2 One more day's work for Jesus !

How sweet the work has been.

To tell the story,

To show the glory.

Where Christ's flock enter in !

How it did shine

In this poor heart of mine !

S One more day's work for Jesus !

O yes, a weary day
;

But heaven shines clearer

And rest comes nearer,

At each step of the way
;

And Christ in all.

Before his face I fall.

5 O blessed work for Jesus !

O rest at Jesus' feet I

There toil seems pleasure,

My wants are treasure,

And pain for him is sweet.

Lord, if I may,
I'll serve another day !

i-tJ^ C. M. M. E. H. 197.

We may not climb the heavenly steeps

To bring the Lord Christ down
;

In vain we search the lowest deeps.

For him no depths can drown.

2 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet

A present help is he
;

And faith has yet its Olivet,

And love its Galilee.

2 The healing of the seamless dress

Is by our beds of pain
;

We touch him in li fe' s throng and press.

And we are whole again.

4 Through him the first fond prayers

are said

Our lips of childhood frame
;

The last low whispers of our dead
Are burdened with his name.

5 O Lord and Master of us all,

Whate'er our name or sign,

We own thy sway, we hear thy call,

We test our lives by thine !

J-^"^ L. M. M. E. H. 604.

-Jesus, and shall it ever be,

A mortal man ashamed of thee?
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise,

Whose glories shine thro' endless days ?

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far

Let evening blush to own a star
;

He sheds the beams of light divine
O'er this benighted soul of mine.

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! just as soon
Let midnight be ashamed of noon

;

'Tis midnight with my soul till he,
Bright Morning Star, bids darkness flee.

4 Ashamed of Jesixs I that dear Friend
On whom my hopes of heaven depend !

No ; when I blush, be this my shame,
That I no more revere his name.

5 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may,
When I've no guilt to wash away.
No tear to wipe, no good to crave.

No fears to quell, no soul to save.

6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain

—

Till then I boast a Saviour slain
;

And O, may this my glory be.

That Christ is not ashamed of me !

1Q4-•*-^^
6, 4. M. E. H. 1089.

My country ! 'tis of thee,

Sweet land of liberty.

Of thee I sing :

Land where my fathers died I

Land of the pilgrims' pride !

From every mountain side

Let freedom ring !

2 My native country, thee,

Land of the noble free.

Thy name I love :

I love thy rocks and rills.

Thy woods and templed hills :

My heart with rapture thrills

Like that above.

3 Let music swell the breeze.

And ring from all the trees

Sweet freedom's song :

Let moral tongues awake
;

Let all that breathe partake
;

Let rocks their silence break.
The sound prolong.

4 Our fathers' God ! to thee,

Author of liberty.

To thee we sing :

Long may our land be bright
With freedom's holy light

;

Protect us by thy might,
Great God, our King !
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CONGREGA TIONAL.

1^'^ c. M. 697.

Thott dear Redeemer, dying Lamb,
1 love to hear of thee

;

No music's like thy charming name,
Nor half so sweet can be.

2 O let me ever hear thy voice
In mercy to me speak ;•

In thee, my Priest, will I rejoice,

And thy salvation seek.

3 My Jesus shall be still my theme,
While in this world I stay

;

I'll sing my Jesus' lovely name
When all things else decay.

4 When I appear in yonder cloud.

With all thy favored throng,
Then will I sing more sweet, more loud,

And Christ shall be my song.

lyt) s. M. M. B. H. 581.

My soul, be on thy guard
;

Ten thousand foes arise
;

The hosts of sin are pressing hard
To draw thee from the skies.

2 O watch, and fight, and pray
;

The battle ne'er give o'er ;

Renew it boldly every day,
And help divine implore.

3 Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor lay thine armour down :

The work of faith will not be done,
Till thou obtain the crown.

4 Fight on, my soul, till death
Shall bring thee to thy God

;

He'll take thee, at thy parting breath,
To his divine abode.

1Q7-*••-'•
7, 6 lines. M. B. H. 937.

Hasten, Lord, the glorious time.

When, beneath Messiah's sway.
Every nation, every clime.

Shall the gospel call obey.

2 Mightest kings his power shall own.
Heathen tribes his name adore

;

Satan and his host, o'erthrown.
Bound in chains, shall hurt no more.

3 Then shall wars and tumult cease
;

Then be banished grief and pain

;

Righteousness, and joy, and peace.
Undisturbed, shall ever reign.

4 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord,
Ever praise his glorious name

;

All his mighty acts record,
All his wondrous love proclaim.

ly" L. M. M. B. H. 109.

Again as evening's shadow falls.

We gather in these hallowed walls
;

And vesper hymn and vesper prayer
Rise mingling on the holy air.

2 May struggling hearts that seek re-

lease

Here find the rest of God's own peace
;

And, strengthened here by hymn and
prayer.

Lay down the burden and the care.

3 O God, our light ! to thee we bow
;

Within all shadows standest thou
;

Give deeper calm than night can bring

;

Give sweeter songs than lips can sing.

4 Life's tumult we must meet again.
We cannot at the shrine remain

;

But in the spirit's secret cell

May hymn and prayer forever dwelL

J-»^y 7S. 656.

Jesus, Lover of my soul.

Let me to thy bosom lly.

While the nearer waters roll,

While the tempest still is high
;

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,

Till the storm of life is past
;

Safe into the haven guide,

receive my soul at last

!

3 Other refuge have I none
;

Hangs my helpless soul on thee :

Leave, O leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me :

All my trust on thee is^ stayed,

All my help from thee I bring
;

Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing I

8 Thou, O Christ, art all I want

;

More than all in thee I find
;

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint.

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.
Just and holy is thy name,

1 am all unrighteousness :

False and full of sin I am,
Thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found,
Grace to cover all my sin :

Let the healing streams abound
;

Make and keep me pure within.
Thou of life the fountain art.

Freely let me take of thee :

Spring thou up within my heart,

Rise to all eternity.
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INDEX.

Titles in Capitai.s ; First lines in Roman.

A Blessing IN PRAYER. . . 9
A Christian band from far and . 108
A FRIEND ABOVE ALL OTHERS. . 171
Again as evening's shadow falls, . 198
A HELPING HAND,. . . .63
All hail the power of Jesus' name 190
Angels above are singing, . . 71

Anywhere with Jesus I can safely 67
Arise, ye sons of Zion, . . .48
A SHOCT OF VICTORY. . . .76
A SONG OF JOY 89
A sower went forth with the prec- 177
As WE ARE KNOWN. . . .31
At the BREAKING OF THE DAY. . 90
At the THRESHOLD STANDING. . 84
At this welcome hour of prayer, . 107

Beautiful robes. . . . 156

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine ! 147

Bless THE LORD, MY SOUL . .136
Brightest and best of the sons . 157
Bring them in 59
Build upon the Rock of Ages, . 140

Calling you and me. . . .58
Cast thy burden on the Lord. 149

C'jme, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove, 187

Come home. . . • .22
Come, O my soul, my ev'ry power 39

Come, sinners, to the gospel feast ; 185

Come, sinners, to the Living One, 87

Come to Calv'ry's mount to-day . 83
Come to the throne of grace, . 34
Confiding 8
Conquering now and to conquer . 6

Does Jesus bless the children now, . 103

Do you hear that gentle whisper '? 81

Everlasting LOVE. ..

Every one may have a friend,

Pair portals.
Father all holy, bend we so low-
Father, lead us by thy hand,

30
25

86
1

108

Fresh young leaves upon the . 175

Gathering home. . . .16
Give praise to God. . . .55
Give thanks 63
Gloky to Jesus, he saves. . . 43
Glory to Jesus who died on the . 43
God bless our Sabbath-school ! . 105
God calling yet! shall I not hear? 131
God is here 54
God is in heaven, and can he . 98
God of nations, hear us now, . 11

Go to thy Saviour, O sad and op- . Ill
Grace be with all that love . . 152

Happy little children in the sun- . 101
Hark ; my soul ! It is the Lord ; .189
Hark ! the angel choirs are sing- . 153
Hark ! 'tis the shepherd's voice I . 59

Harvest time. •
. . . 174

Haste away 23

Hasten, Lord, the glorious time, . 197
Have you heard, when sad and . 64
Heart bells, joyfully, . . .91
Hear thou, O Loid, my humble . 128

Heavenly dove. CM. . . 187

He healeth the broken hearted, . t)9

He'll wipe THE tears. . . 68

Here in thy name we are gath- . 14
He's mighty to save. . . .73
He will gather the wheat. . 176

He will hide thee. . . . 121

His anger is turned away. . 29

His YOKE is east. . . .77
Hold on, my soul, to the end hold . 113

How beautiful upon the moun- . 160

How happy, how peaceful the . 66

How lovely are thy dwellings, . 42

Hymn of praise 153

I am passing down the valley . 7

I am weary of sin, and I long . 112

I could not do without thee, . . 139

I know in whom my soul be- . 78

i I know who came to die for me, . 26
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INDEX.

I'll sing of a stream, of a beau-
I'U sing of the story, how Jesus
I love thee, I love thee,

I m happy, so happy ! no words
In the hour of trial, Jesus, .

In the hush of early morning,
I SHALL OKLY BE GOING HOME.
Is it well with thee?
Is the way all dark before you,
I stood outside the gate,

I think oftentimes of that man-
It is the Loud my Saviour.
It just suits me. .

It was spoken for the ]Master,

I've a me.>-sige from the Lord,
I will go in the strength of the L,
I will sing when moining com-

Jesus, and shall it ever be, .

Jesus bi-esses chiidren still.
Jesus calls, your heart would
Jesus IN Gethsemane.
Jesus is calling for toee.
Jesus is here.
Jesus is the light, the way, .

Jesus is waiting his grace to be-
Jesus is waiting to welcome the
Jesus, lover of my soul

!

Jesus, Saviour, great Example,
Jesus will meet you there.
Joy bells
joy'^ully sing.
Joy IX heaven. .

Just ahead..
Just as I am , without one plea,

Lead me. Saviour.
Let the blessed Saviour in.

Let the love of God like the^
Let us ask the precious Saviour
Lift up your heads, ye mighty
Light is S] reading, sing the jub-
Like an army we are marching,
Little learners.
Look and live. .

Lord Jesus, I come
Lovely appear,

Making melody. ...
March on, march on, follow the
'Mid the toil and the battle .

Mizpah. ....
More like Jesus,
More like thee. . . . ,

Music AND LOVE
My country ! 'tis of thee,
My earnest PLEA.

122
61

79

80
115

28
94
88
97
41
35
26
46
124
4

83
24

193
103
84

179
56

162
164
137
165
199
120
33
167
21

37
104
75

15
181
151
70
95
99
5

101
4

85
178

24
76

104
70

137
120
110
194
128

;My Jesus, I love thee, . . . 148
My soul, be on thy guard ; . . 196
My soul in sad exile was out on . 60

Nearer home. .... 150
Nearer to thee. . . . 143
Never a day so sunny. . . 52
Now begin the heavenly theme, . 38

O, bless the Lord, what joy is . 65
O come, to Calvary turning,. . 56

O give thanks unto the Lord, . 62
Oh, how oft amid our labor . . 90
Oh, in believing there cometh a . 144
Oh, why should we wrestle with . 146

O .Jesus dear, that blessed name . 47
O Kedron, lovely Kedrou ! . .44
O Lamb of God, whose sacred . 134
O Lord, I will praise thee, . . 29
O my Saviour, keep me ever. , 10

Once more with joy avid gladness. '126

One more day's work for Jesus, . 191

One sweetly solemn thought. . 150
One thing I know ; oh, . . . 142
Only a word for the Master, . . 36
Only believe 146
Only for Jesus, the lives he has . 100
On the way. . . . .65
Onward, onward, onward, . . 182
Onward still, and upward, . . 114
O Sinner, believe it. . . 161

Our country 11

Our friends on earth we meet . 145

Our glorious starry flag. . 102
Our gkatitude 45

Our prnyek. .... 109

Out in the sunshine of infinite . 74
Outside THE FOLD. . . . 163

O wonder of wonders I the story . 133

Parable of the sower. . .177
Pi'aise for his excellent greatness. 51

Praise him for his glory, . . 136
Praise the Lord, O my soul, . . 18

Praise to thee, Mighty One, . . 132
Pray for reapers. . . . 172
Precious to me is the gospel, . 96
Pretty, golden sunbeams, . . 167

Redeeming love. . . .38
Rejoice evermore. . . . 116

Rejoice ! rejoice ! for Jesus reigns, 116

Saints of God, the dawn is bright 172

Satan holds in bondage. . . 188

Saviour, breathe an evening bless-. 82

Saviour, dear, I have heard . . 130
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E.\fORY HYMNAL.

Saviour, lead me, lest I stray,

Satiour of the lost .

See hiin in the garden lone, .

Send the ME8^AGE.
Showers op blessfng. .

Singing of Jesus, singing his.

Sing With a tuneful heart.

Softly and tenderly Jesus is call- .

Softly fades the twilight ray.

Some day I shall see in hisheauty.
Sons op Zkn
Sons of Zion, pressing onward, .

Stepping in the light.
Steps are before me, dear Saviour,

Story op the autumn leaves. .

Sunshine in the soul.
Sweeter and swketer.
Sw^eet peace, the gift op.
Swing back for one moment,

Tenderly, soft and clear.

That beautiful stream. .

That gentle whisper.
That mansion op mine.
The beautiful land. .

The beautiful light.
The Christian's joy. .

The endeavor band. =

The everlasting song.
The glorious dawn. .

The gospel feast.
The haven of rest. .

The King in his beauty. .

The King is coming. .

The Lamb of God.
The Lord is my Shepherd, I shall.

The Lord is my Shepherd, no
The Lord is risen, the Lord is

The love op God.
The morning light is breaking, .

The NAME ALL names above.
Then rejoice, all ye ransomed.
There comes to my heart one
There is a fountain filled with
There is joy, there is joy,

There is rest, sweet rest, at the .

There's a friend above all others, .

There's a hand held out in pity, .

There's never a day so sunny
There's rejoicing in the pres-

There's sunshine in my soul

.

The Saviour invites you, poor
The Saviour is my all in all,.

The seed I have scattered in c

The sweetest song my heart e'er .

15
139
179
188
14
17
21

20
166
118
48

170
53

187
175
154
96
12
86

110
122
81

35
168
164
66
108
39
170
185
60
42

155
134
77

125
133
151
141
47
13
12

161
37
9

171
-131

52
13
154
Ii2

50
174
89

The very same Jesus. . . 87
The waters that most refresh the . 27
The Wt.NDERPUL NAME. . . 82
The wonder of wonders. . . 188
Tho' the days be dark and dreary. 155
Thou dear Redeemer, dying . 195
Tho' yoar sins be as scarlet, . 173
'TiS SUMMER IN MY HEART. . . 78
'Tis the hilur of social meeting, . 54
'Tis the Shepherd's voice we hear. 58
To save a poor sinner. . . 61
Traveler, haste, the day is wan- . 23
Trust and obey 117
Trust me to-day. . . . 144
Trying to walk in the steps of . 53

Up to the bountiful Giver of .16

Vale op Beulah. ... 7
Victory through grace. . . 6

Waiting for pardon. . . .130
Watchman, tell us of the night, . 180
"We are coming from the mountains 63
Weak and sinful as I am, . . 163
Weary pilgrim on life's pathway, 149
We have heard of a land on . . 168
Welcome, day of blessing ! . .57
Welcome song 57
Welcome to the king op glory. 95
We'll never say good-bye . 145
We love our glorious starry flag, . 102
We may not climb the heavenly ,. 192
We shall know as we are . . 31
We shall walk with him in . . 156
What a wonderful salvation ! . 46
What did the angels say ? . . 32
What is the theme of joy to-day?. 158
What will you do with the king . 106
When darkness shrouds your . 68
When doubt and comflict weigh , 143
When I think of Jesus' love, . 45
When Jesus shall gather the na- . 17&
When shall we all meet again ? . 159
When the hosts redeemed to Zion. 92
When the Saviour in liis glory . 94
When we walk with the Lord . 117
While we dwell on the earth, . 162
Whiter than snow. . . .97
Who stands outside the closed . 181
Why art thou fearful, beloved of. 121
Why will ye die, when promised . 40
Within God's temple now we . 55
Wondrous words ! how rich in . 30
Working, toiling, or at rest, 8
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NEW MUSIC BOOKS, Etc.

Ij\ vrkparatiok.

THE ORSAN SCORE

HNTBEI BOOK,
by J. R. SWENEY and W. J. KlRKPAT-
BfCK. All the four-part music being
printed in large type on TWO STAVES
makes it not only easily read, but con-
densef ho much that our book of 192
pages will contain almost twice as much
music as any other book of the size.

Price, $5.00 per dozen :— (60 cents per copy,
by mail.)

Liming Hymns.
Compiled by Hon. Jno. Wanamakee,

assisted by Jno. R. Sweney.

For the Sabbath School, Christian En-

deavor Meetings, etc.—352 Pages.

PiiC' , 50 cents, by mail; JS4.80 per doz.

I'he finest of tlie V/heat,
By C. C. McCabe, Geo. D. Elderizin

aad others.

A ve 7 popular collection of the finest

Sacred Melodies.

Price, 35 cents per copy ; ^3.60 per dozen.

Infant Ppai^.es,

byJ.R.SwENEVand W.J. Kirkpatrick,

Easy, taking Music for the Primary

Department. Very popu ar.

Price, 35 cents, by mail ; 1^2.40 per dozen.

rohi^ition llGlodidt.
containing temperance solos, choruses,

and a conip-te cantata, entitled

THE WATER FAIRIES
We look for a big demand for this

sprightly 'ollection.

Single copy, by mail, 35 cents, ^3.60 per doz.

NOW MEADY.

J^ADIANT 30^'GS,

By SWENEY, KlRKi>ATRrtK and GlL-
MOUK, is the latest of a long series of

admirable collections of sacred melody
issued from year to year by these giants

of song. The present work has over

one hundred new pieces, also a selection

of the T?eH known favorites.

Price, 35 cents per copy, by mail
; ^.60 per

dozen, at store.

Three excellent hymn boohs
in one volume—The

©EMPLB ©I^IO,
COMPRISING

On Joyfu! Wing, Precious Hymns,

Melodious Sonnets.

Price, music edition, 85 cents by mail, $g.oo

per dozen. Words edition, ^15 per 100.

THE

GOSPEL CHORUS,
(Music arranged for Male Voices,)

Admirably adapted for use by choirs

of joung men,

J. R. SvvENEY, W. J. Kirkpatrick,
and T. C. O'Kane, Editors.

Price, 50 cents each, by mail
; ^5 per dozen,

by express.

jleTfi^ Carols and genices
POR

Anniversary, Chri=;tmas,

Easter <"hit]rens' Day, Missionary Day,

Harvest Home, etc.

Send for the latest : sample copy, by mail,

5 cents.

Sample copies of above mailed on receipt of retail price.

Philadelphia: JOflK J. jlOOD, IO24 fbz\ pt


